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“ BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART.” 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
BY MISS A. L. MUZZEY. 

Turning the leaves of the dead centuries, 

Wherein the histories of men are writ, 

We find sometimes a soul that seems to sit, 
Like a serene indweller of the skies, 

Above the heat, the passion, and the strife, 

And the poor pleasures of this lower life. 


The plague-like ills which fall on other men 
Light on him, too, but with his shining face 
Sct against cloud and storm, he seeks to trace 

Throngh all a hidden vein of good, and when 
His eye hath found It, all the toil and pain 
Whereof he suffered, he but counts as gain. 


On him the cruel world-storms madly beat, 
And evil Fortune holds him as a mark, 
Sin spreadeth nets to catch him 1’ the dark, 
And cunning pitfalls yawn beneath his feet ; 
But with his hand in God's, he springeth clear 
Of snare and pit, and hath no thought of fear. 


The hounds of Envy bay upon his track, 
And secret Hate, which dareth not to hunt 
In open day, nor meet him front to front, 
Twangeth her poison arrows at his back. 
For all, be thinketh of that rabble crew 
Of whom Chriet said, “they know not what 
they di 


Ile judges not his erring brother man ; 
Pity doth move his heart, remembering all 
The sweet deceits that lured him to bis fall, 
And that however wisely he may plan, 
Who fears not God, but trusts in 
might, 
Cannot but lose his w 1y and miss the right. 


his own 


On Truth the structure of his life is built— 
Nor all the jostlings of pride and power 
Can move him from bis fortress, his strong 
tower; 
While wily falsehood, conscious of ite guilt, 
I, irks to its hiding pada 
firm, his building sure, 


e, he stands secure, 


Knowing his basis 


. 
No doubt lives in his soul. Time’s breath doth 
ewell 
The world thip’s shining sails, and on she 
#trains 
Storms burst, } rew revolts, confusion 
reigns, 


And all seems rushing toward the port of Hel— 
No doubt lives | The Lord is God, 
Faithful to judge the evil, and the good. 


THE WRONG PATEL 


A STORY OF THE WAR. 


a ) 
ou 


1 his 


jrock Edmunis's strange disappearance 
themé of our meses, since his 
departure from the Rappahannock, a week 
before. Brave, scrupulous and loyal, all who 
knew him well rejected indiynautly the 
putation that he bad gone over to the enemy 
He was « Virginian, it was said, and must 
forsooth be was the 
daughter of a Confederate colonel, and to be 
true in love he must forswear bis country, 
Meaner men had superseded him in the staff, 
and be had revenged himself by perjury and 
desertion. But these paltry libels 
had obtained general circulation and accept 
ance, we—his staff companions—who had 
known him in camp, In perilous enterprise, 
and in the painful march, defended his honor 


had been the 
im 
afianced 


false; his 


though 


as Our OWD. 
We 


“ny” 


py or 


urselves 


were sitting beneath the « 
of the mess tent, recreating « 
It was the eighth 


since the departure of our comrade, 


‘an 


With whiskey and pipes 
Micht 


e 
The above, engraved expressly for Tuk | 
Poer from the N. Y. JUustrated News, >| 
presenta the fine residence of Mr. Phillips 


—— — 


=< 


~ oe 





The Phillips’ House, the Headquarters of Gen, Burnside During the Battle of Frederichsburg--Now the Headquarters of Gen. Sumner, 
P 





on the Rappabannock. It was here Gene- 
ral Burnside retired after the repulse and 
thought over the memorable events of thd 


officers, members of the staff, and order- 
lies, are scen standing about walting for 
orders. 


day, and matured his plans for the future, 
Here also the gallant veteran, Gencral 
Sumner, has his headquarters. Groups of 

ee 





— ——— aa es 


We had been a fortnight at the Springs, 
and the monotony of our tenure had been 
varied by but a single incident—the loss of 
Brock Edmunds, The circumstances relating 
to his departure were mysterious and alarm- 
ing. He had been called to the general's 
tent late in the afternoon, and intrusted with 
a verbal order to one of the brigade com- 
manders, whose quarters were at Kappaban- 
nock, a railway station on the river of the 
same name, eighteen miles distant. LHe had 
reached his destination at nine o'clock, de- 
livered his instructions punctually, and ob- 
tained the countersign of the day, lReturn- 
ing, he had passed a guard five miles from 
Rappahannock, and had stopped to light a 
pipe at a picket-fire, still further on, com 
plaining, in the latter case, that his horse was 
4 trifle lame. He was, to all appearance, 
sober, and expressed himself as resolved to 
get back to head-quarters by midnight. But 
subsequently, no man in the army had en- 
countered kim, and traces of neither rider 
nor horse had been discovered, though dili- 
gent inquiries were made far and wide. His 
capture by the enemy was improbable, for 
our picket-posts were so close and continuous, 
that the lines were considered to be impervi- 
No Southern troops were 
contiguous; and though the Virginians within 
ile, it was be- 


ous, bodies of 
ihe lines were sullen and hos 
lieved that only a ‘ew aged and infirm people 
remained, as the young and able-bodied had 
departed to join the Confederate armies. The 
only plausible alternative was, that Brock 
Edmunds, knowing the our 
pickets, had avoided them, and escaped in 
the, darkness to his Souther friends. The 
Richmond newspapers, however, which our 
out-riders brought in daily, made no mention 
of Captain Edmunds, and no recent prisoners 
had heard anything of bis desertion. 

The conversation the fly had 
turned upon the absent one. Tuirteen young 


location of 


bencath 


fellows were we, who had thrown up our 


several professions at the call to arffis, and, 


unac(uainted before, bad met by assignment 
upon General L.'s staff Five of us were 
Yankees, two were from New York, four 
were foreign adventurers who loved war for 
te own sake, and 1 was a Peunsy!vanian, of 
Quaker descent, 

“ Heigh-ho 
his fourth draug 


said 


ht of 
Brock’s jolly langh.” 
“Camp has become so insufferably dull,” 
said Bigewig, “that I shall resume the old 
nz,’ and throw Up my commission.” 
nior partner 


Wicklowe, turning off 
spirits, “how we miss 


been a in a 
hut took 


naturally as to scissors. 


Bigewig had 


dry cools house, to the sword aa 


— — -—T 


the woods and skies} I heard the clatter of 
bayonets at the hour of guard-relief, and 
some of the negro servants singing sweetly 
sonorous choruses. The faint, hollow roll of 
a distant drum blended mystically with the 
rustie of leaves overhead, and I saw in the 
dimness the cloaked and stalwart sentry stri 
ding before the general's tent. A horse stood 
saddled in one of the broad gravelled aisles, 
and I could hear the “ tick, tick, tick” of the 
telegraph instrument in a Sibley canopy ad 
joining. 

A month had thus transformed one of the 
pleasantest of solitudes, and the hospitable 
grounds had been trampled by innumerable 
There were great gaps in the fences, 





hoofs. 
and coaree pencillings upon the walls of the 
fine old mansion. The furniture had been 
broken and used to feed Vandal cook-fires, 
Desolation, following in the wake of armies, 
had despoiled alike the fertility of nature and 
the imprevements of man. Jlow soon might 
retaliation affect our Northern homes as we 
had ruined these ? 

“ LefUnant Mintlin !” 

I turned toward the voice, at the repetition 
of my name, and recognized a tall, athletic 
orderly, As I faced him, he respectfully sa 
luted, and said 

“The gineral nades ye,"sir, immadiately, at 
his quarters.” 
laugh, antici 


The meas broke into a loud 


Pating that some onerous duty would devolve 





upon me 
| 


“ Tnere’s twenty pages of a report to copy,” 
said Digswig. 


“ri 


ime, 


lend to you my leetle cheral, mer 
said Saint Pierre; “ yr 


u take one dam | 








“If it isn’t positive conceit to repeat any 
thing that has done 
30 wel! before, I will sing 

"said Chockmer, ever 


srock—poor Ad boy 
his Chic 


anxious t 


“a sbomir ‘ 


ext 





and we missed his ready jest, his loud, infec- 
Hous laugh, his uniform courtesy and gene- | 
Tosity. The war bad come at last th Warrenton 
Springs, and the encampments of an immense | 
“my whitened the surrounding hills. Fede- | 
— paced up and down the massive | 

Wan of the hotel; cannon were planted in 

mad ; Cavalry horses trampled garden 
re and the Spring was berome a 

\housands of wanton soldiers. 





song 
bit his vocal powers. 

“| pray ze,” said Saint Pierre, with a supp! 
catory grimace, “do not, Monsieur Chock 


mare,” 
“Go on,” said Wicklowe, dginking again 


“any affliction is preferable to this horrible 
silence.” 

As Chockmer’s wheezy notes rang on the 
night, I saw the glare of camp-fires reddening 














journey ™ tatinely, “and forty mile . 

“Hadn't you as well worry down another | made in seven hours.” fant the clay roadway was hard, level, and | @y sword, and once halted with drawn pis- 
‘smik” before you go said Wicklowe, co “Tt must be done,” said be, shaking. hia | Waeneun bered by the slush and deiraa that tol at the shriek of a fright@ned night-bawk. 
piously imbibing himself beard; “the troops must under way before | usually mark the route of an army There | Ashamed of these unmanly weaknesses, r 

I replied carele sly, refilled my pipe, and | mjdniehe Return upon a fresh horse, Good | Was 1 ch of romance, nod pleasant feverish thouyht to compose myself by singing & 
following the sergeant across a cras lotand | nivht” | exeitemes n the side. he haols of my | cheertul stave, but my voice was so he llow 
through a broken wicket, stood in the pre I returned his salutation, but had searcely | Worse struck sparks from ny places, and | #od unrenl, that I shuddered and ceased, AS 
sence of the general, He was seated at a pine gota yard from bis quarters, when I heard the whut { ht} the seream of owls, | bw with a loud Woa,” and a chill, quick 
table, covered with maps, diagran and | the sharp call to return. As I stood before | "we whine of w Ll pips, and the long shrill) quiver I stopped in the middle of the road, 
manuscripts, and the candle threw an imper- | fim avain. he stared plercingly into my ey: chirp of crickets and jizards made strange | 80d felt the perspiration st anding like night- 
fect light upon his handsome bronzed face, | yaty ig peachingly, half inquirinyly jard eery music Wel kenesses of beings | dew on my forebend 
and broad, prominent forehead. A’ trunk, “Am J to lone another a he enid | Cvlowsal, bide yes that t yn thiek It wa mat! 
marked with his initials, and a ema!), iron slowly and sarcastically. , eta, and g jee of spectral sky breaking | KF more tha in hour, I had failed to 
bedstead, with two camp atoole, and a short, The bleed rose. to my tem! sand I felt through bouvhs and leaves: starlight reflected | pes a passin hiects llowever my 
woolen bench, comprised hos furniture; but] my hands closing. “ Not unless you ult in slimy pools; deserted homesteads staring | tremor and terror ha rngthened the miles, 
there was a picture of the Madonna, which | him twice.” I returned } black and ghosuy trom bill-tops, clumps ot} [had yet proserved some approximate esti 
never lef{ him, suspended from a nai! in the “fask your pardon,” said he, in bi d | negro cabins, that looked half human through | mate of time, and kre that the due 
rear tent-pole. This picture had survived all dsy manner; “ you are not sy te | their grent wladowy eyes; clearings across | course of travel. I 'have been at War- 
mutations. He had carried it in the Memmi I bit my lips at the reflection upon my late j which the night winds biew diemally; amd | py bh Springs. Bat in the rush of fears and i 
can war, when bat 4 lieutenant. It had Lung comrade, b it concluded to remais ent, jytimint old stacks and hay barracks —these | 4, « in the vloom and shadow of the i r 
nthe halls of the Moptezumas, when em “Will y have an orderly to accompany | Were bome of the spectactes that greeted me | ; the certainty thet having thrice 
ployed at clerk-duties therein. At Fort sou?” " " |om the way And when, at eleven o'clock, TE} gone over the same road, I should follow it 
Yuma, the Siberia of milit ury stations, he|~ “ Not after the doubt you have express snawered the challenge of a patrol, and found | gafely aga I ha! sed my way. In place 
had kept it in his quarters for five n to “ Forget it,” he said, with iresistible frank- | tbat I had almost reached my journey's end, iby rans sk, mavnolia, and gum 
nous years; and when appointed a colonel, | ness, “asthe weakness of a sus; ous old | I drew a sigh of reliet, a reiy my borwe | hat vit im the by-road by which | had 
early in the civil war, he had brought this | sol lier. @fs ve me your hand fond t nto wm quiet prwece nm oimm ted before 1 I was now encompassed Dy dwart 
preture across four tocusand miles of plain} you! Be proa (ood oight ; th ters of General I | pines and cedars, that revealed the open aky, 
and prairie. J repaired to the mess tent, hart es |) He bad pot ant sted my message, and | but gave even more than the ordinary lone- 

“Sit down, Lieutenant Mintlin' be eaid | amined my pistols, and buckled on mys” w wut retiring to his bed But after ® thess to the scenery Sterile, uniohabi- 
curt y; and as I took one of the chai he} belt and spurs Joining my comrades in & |! swear rot ' twice, he resumed | ted, loterminable as I knew such soil to be, 
resumed his writing. I looked at the ric bly | parting health, I leaped into my saddle, ar ! is garments Wy ! his aides. and or-j4here was the additional fear that I had 
quilted saddle that lay at his feet, at the! at seven minutes past eight o'clo k, started at | dered “tie brigade onder arma Io a few emerged upon a stretch of Virginia a pS 

harp canter for Rappahannock. | minutes, lights were twinkling here and / wherein the traveller might wander : 
& Sar] + Pi circles, finding neither out- 


splendidly mounted sword thrown carele«sly 


across his bed, at the holsters and silver 


plated pistols beneath his rubber-pillow. I 


studied the angles and fullnesses of the fine | and occasiona) squads of officers returning to 


was enlivened by belated teams, couriers, 


their regiments, Camp fires lit up the whole 
horizon, till it seemed a great belt of flame; 
mystic serenades floated dreamily from in 
visible felds and copaes; confused voices of 
shouting and singing were wafted from 
tented hillsides, and grouped batteries, ambu 
umph, reverses, trials, and promotion, I | lances, and army cattle came dimly in view 
trust that every soldier carrics some such pic- | at intervals, The moan shone fall and 
ture through his journeyings. My own Ma brightly; but T saw, with some solicitude that 
donna was in Pennsylvania. it was sinking slowly behind the woods; and 

“ Licutenant,” said he, in his quick, nervous | at nine o'clock, aa IT heard the tattoo beat 

from a dozen quarters, | turned obliquely to 
| the left, and was soon involved in complete 
no human 


indurated form, and the severe and wrinkled 
countenance before me; and from the star 
red shoulder-bara and silvered beard of this 
hero of a score of battles, my eyes wandered 
magnetically to the pensive, melancholy pic 
ture of the Madonna—-his companion in tri 





manner, looking me directly in the eyes, 
“your horse is fresh, and saddled !” 

I looked through the opening of the tent | darkness, 
at the sharp beat of hoofs, and beheld my | being, and heard no sounds but the ring of 
| my horse's hoofs, the rattle of his curb-chaln, 


and the clink of my sword in its seabbard, 


For nine miles T met 


pony, led by my own servant. 

“T won! not trouble you till it was neces 
sary, but pave you a partof the evening w ith There was nothing 
journey; but the times were irregular, the 


; 
country expansive, and thousands of reckless 


of peril involved in my 
There is your horse; here ina 


You are to ride with all 


your friends, 
sealed envelope. 
men were abroad with arma in their hands 
How had Brock Edmunds disappeared ¢ Tin 
route to Rappahannock had not differed from 
Aa horse 


speed to Rappahannock.” 
A little leap of my heart, and a slight tre 





mor of my lips, followed the announcement 


of this il-omened name. lmine. The night was not less fair 


“T may say,” continued the general, in bis 
eurt I commonly | been faithtel, 


take my aides into my confidence, that this | 


men, we were well matched: and that he had 
I would pledge my lift low, 
had the stillness and 





sententious way, “since 


whence, and wheretore 
paper contains the detaila of an order for | mystery of the grave fallen upon him’? Leould 


You are to ride di- | not surmise; Lonly know that, as T remem 


an immediate advance 
' 

to | bered bis goodness, pleasantoees, and useful 

’ i 


i 


rect to the quarters of General 


deliver the envelope, and return to-night with | ness, [ resolved, if cluance should give me a 
his receipt and reply.” panes whereby to follow or revenge him, I 
I bowed silently, and turned to go, would do it at all riske, My way led mainly 
“Stop !" said he again, “It iseight o'clock ; | through serub timber; the road waa little 
you must deliver the message by elever [| more than a cow path; so sinuous that Twas 
compe lied! to trust entire ly to the inetinet of 


shall not retire to-night. You will be back at 


nol without 
Fortu 


ny steed, and eo dark that I wa 


three.” j 
‘ 

“Tt iga long and stony way,” I said hesi- | fear of pitfalls 

can ararcely be 1 Hau ly the route had been seldom travelled, 


und prostrate trees 


turning away. 


“ Nothing.” 
“Tle was a fine fellow,” sald the 


I do not believe in signs; 
and omens; but there are moments when 
reason, in spite of itself, gives way to surat 
stition, and such moments were minc, as KE 
turned my face toward Warreaton Springs, 


that of Brock Edmunds in all ite essentials of 
UUme, route, and object, but the circumstances 
had tallied, not excepting the otherwise in- 
significant item of the countersign, for the 
password on this evening was “Crows 
Point,” and that of the previous evealng Re 
associate battle of “ Ticenderoga.” In addl- 
tion tJ these resemblances, 1 could not forget 
that the disappearance of my friend had 
pressed upon my mind for days with peculiar: 
and intense interest; I had dreamed fitfully 
of his return, I had talked incessantly of his 
virtues, | had loved him with the fervor of » 
brother; nay, I had felt a conviction, too sab- 
tle to be explained, too positive to be mix- 
taken—and on this evening oppressive be- 
yond melaneboly —that with his fate my lif 
was in some way bound up. It was in vain 
that I puffed vigorously at my pipe, and 
strove to recall lighter topics—my mother, 
perhaps awake even now, and praying in the 
dim watches for her errant boy; my betroth- 
ed, who might be murmuring my name amid 
her dreams; my mess companions, roaring at 
their revels; the grim old general awaiting 
my return, with the blue eyes of his Madonas 
ever upon him; the troopa on the march, 
roured up at my unwelcome summons—bat 
one by one these cheerful themes faded away, 
and the fate of Brock Edmunds resumed Rg 
place in my fancies. His face, like s spectre, 
yiided before me in the darkness; his name, 
like a ghostly refrain, came up to my lips 
with every hoof-beat; and as I halted obediert 
to challenge, by the last clustering picket, 
my bollo of “Crown Point” seemed to pro 
voke a thousand dismal! echoes of “ Ticoa- 
deroga” and “ Brock Edmunda.” 

“Ilave you the time, sentry?” I called toa 
the patrol 

“Twelve o'clock, midnight!" said the 
deep voice of the horseman, vanishing In the 
gloom, 

For nine miles to come, I should meet #& 
living s@ul. The blowing of my pony, asl 
spurred him again, admonished me that hard 
travel was beyinning tw tell upon him; so I 
f my pipe, buttoned my 
coat Close to the throat, and chirping encow- 
pushed forward gallantly, though 


Lent the ashes out 


ray ingly, 

net at headlong speed But the flush and 
exultation of my tide were over; @ strange, 
weired nervousness had succeeded, The 
nome of wild swine in the brush alarmed 
me; twice | laid my hand agitatedly upom 





The ride fur five or six miles of the way | there, great wagons laden with tents and field | months, in d 7 


let, guide, nor subsistence. ; 
M) first impulse waa to retrace my steps, FS 
& 


utensils went lunbering across the flelda, and 
mounted men loomed away in baitalios. 


4, 


; 
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but afterthought sugested that I might ¢o 
estrey, turning in the darkness 
more devious aed dangerous path. 
bethought me of resting for the pight, 
in my saddle blanket, and waiting 
Tigtit Wo acdiet mic; but my horse was 
end Wungry, and should have pro 
vender and shelter, While thus doubtful and 
perplexed, I beard «tread among the pines 
te the lef, followed by ® crash, and « bard, 
heavy breath, My band reached nervously 


d 


{ 


Geject bounded from the bruab, and passing 
eeross the road close before me, disappeared 
I resstved it into a horse, and in the ¢im, wn 
certain shadow, saw that it was lame! 
Cursing my cowardice, | replaced the pis 
tel im ite bolster, and chirping to my beast, 
went wearily onward, There was 6 chance, 
Ot least, that I should reach some secluded 
Grmboure or negro but. After the space of 
@ half hour I came to a fence and gate, and 
to my great relief discerned the stacks and 
@ul-hoves of a farm. A eco nd gate throwgh 
which I pared creaked dinmally beh'nd me, 
end shut with & loud nolse, but turoing the 
ang) of « log cabin, I had the satisfaction of 
@iemounting before an ancient Virgin's resi 
dence, where a caniie «till burned ip the 
lower story, and streaming through a ain 
Gow, cast a flood of light acrom the yard. I 
was a dwelling framed afer a fashion im 
memorial in the South, Long, open porches, 
Toofed and raved and ascended by steps, en 
Closed it in front and in rear, while the brick 
chimneys at the gables were built outeide of 
the bouse, and agvine it. The kitchen wasn 
separate building, bat connected with the 
Gwelling by a covered passage way, or colon 
made, and both dwelling and kitchen had 
peaked or double roof There were, as] 
@aw at a glance, two wella, one modern in 
onstruction, conleting of a wind'aes and 
@hain for raising of lowering the bucket; but 
the other was a description of well found only 
fe America, and even there rapidly falling 
fato disuse, known as the pole or balance 
well, It commieted of a long hickory pole or 
ghafi, suspended from a forked of crotched 
apright, and tle at 
tea pendant of rod. To this was 
the bucket, which could be readily 
by hand, and hoisted by the superior weiggit 
of the long end of the pole. I was particu 
larly attracted to this latter well, 
curiously enough, the heavy end of the 
was in the alr. ond the bucket apy aren 
the bottom of the well The well hele 
covere! with planks, and from the 
@ance of a broken plough wing 
above them, I ioferred that the well we 
longer ved Tt 


ta shart ov tapert 
attached 


lower: d 


ig ene 


hee atime, 
pole 
ly al 
wae 
ereum 
le prosited 
ane 


had a quaiot and venerable 


appearaner, standing thue in the nlehtan tI 
wonered that ite p «tion should be eo re 
versed. The whole; heed, had an air 
eof gloom ant laprovicence tome of the 
windows in the dwelling were thal with 
ahd ‘vate and )reeches, the whitewarh bad 


boar! ov, the porches 


pooled from the weather 


Were rotten and tettering, and except the 
cheerful chow of the fre, 1 eaw ooilblow in 
Gicative of toenita ar comfort lawg 
Cup Pence mh Caine owcver, bad lanmitlar 
ined me to rough fare, and I] fel. very grate 
ful for the opportunity to rest tll morning, 


and to i + 

Leaping lightly 
the poreh, | 
loudly. Sem: 
wWhisgering «: nd then a hideously de 
formed boy opened the door, [Lda not know 
that ] have ever seen a face so terror stricken. 
his lips were quivering, knees trembling, 
and the hond by whieh he beld the 
shivered aad rattled in a fearful manner. I 


lmy faithful pony 
Ip the steps, ant traversing 


knocked thrice, quickly and 


shufilag of feet and earnest 


siied 


his 


latch 


saw a! 4 glance ‘het one of his fet wae clot 
bed, and that his right arm was short and 
Withere!. He« a blazing log fre im the 


Great sooty chimney place sat two girls and 
@ very Old man, Who seemed quite an il) at 
cane The pale faces of the little 
Felweved by the attitude of the man, who had 
Btlempled to rie, b $40 have been 


praraly re dim the act hand he gtasped 


gifie were 


t apyporare 


In lis 


the tongs, and his face expressed oontlict 
ing emotions of bate, fear, and despair 

“Good-evening,” said 1 soothing ig; “I 
hope that | haven't disturbed you.” 

“You Aare sturbed me,” said the old 
Man, rattling the tongs in his quaking 
fingers; “you ha’ bigh been the death o° me 
You ba’ given me aturn that'll shorten my 
days What are you arter, on folk’> property 
in the dew! hour «© night, knockin’ at their 


doors, and s@arin’ their wiromin 

At this one of the girls began to coh, and 
the eyes of the erpple dilated with rage 

“Oompose yourselves,” said 1 walking int» 
the room, my spurs clattering, and my sword 
@ragging along floor; “loam net an 
enemy, though I wear the uniform of one. 1 
Om 8 seidier, af you ee, astray and wearled, 
and willing to pay for a bed by your fire, and 
@ little corn for my horse.” 

“We ha’ nayther kd nor corn for Yan 
kees, You ha’ overrun our farms, and mur 
dered our lieggary and tears come 
Upon you all, as you ha’ brought them upon 
us!” 

“Nay, then,” said 7, drawing up a chair, 
and seating myeelf resolute ly by the hearth, 
“since you are # inhoepitable, | must take 
what you will not sell Here 1 sit, and here 
I shall remain. If there is food in your stable 
I mst seize epough for my beast, and at day- 
light I will leave you.” 

The cripple looked murderously into my 
eyes here, as if measuring my strength and 
courage; but I quietly removed my spurs, 
cast off my sword, and asked him the way to 
the stable. 

“Get the laniern, Jay,” said the man; “if 
‘We are to lose the corn, we may as well be 
paid. Show the sicier w the cowhoune. 
Gi him twelve cars and «4 rick o’ hay. Marth’- 
Aan, do you spread « counterpane yer in the 

corner. Nancy, fetch up « pail of cider. Bur 
yer trotiers |” 

Settling himecif in the chair, the old man 


the 


bya 


an be raked the fagote in a heap. Pale and 
sinkster, the cripple limped throvgh a door 
way, aad fumbied in the darkness of another 
room for the requized lantern. The girls ful 
filled their instructions with agitated faces, 

cont doubtful eyes Upon me at intervals 
T were coarsely clothed in frocks of grey 
kereey, and their shoes were rough end large 
The younger of the two had « prettily timid 
face, with shy bieck eyes, aod ber hair wee 
tled with a piece of blae ribbon. 

* What's yer name at home!" sald the old 
man at length, looking fiercely up. I re 
plied good-bumoredly, anxious Ww induce a 
pleasanter reer ption, and asked the old gentle 
man to tell me bis own pame in return. 

“ Lightfoot, air,” said he, in a tone of 
mingled braggedoclo and sullenness, “ The 
Lightfoote ba’ been one o° the fust families 
Jeoems Lightfoot was the best speaker that 
ever sot in the legislater of Virginny. Neal 
Lightfoot belonged to the Wiggins branch o° 
the family, and owned the beet Piedmont 
horses thie section o° country. Patrick 
Ligtt foot of Jeemea liver" 

“ Vers the lantern for the Yankee,” 
room Ile 


flung open 


in 


mail the 
cripple, limping into the wiared 
Hiackly and half ade fantly, the 
decor, and muttering that IT wasto “look alive 
arter my hors,” led the way seroes the yard 
to a log stable or shed 

“Stop,” said 1; “the good pony must Ix 
watered,” and I turned towards the old wel! 
To my great surprise, the cripple darted for 
ward, dropping his lantern, and seizing me 
with the grip of a strong man 

“ Don't wo there! be sald, with a strangely 
altered voice “there ain't po water there! 
Tie pole is got wedged at the bottom, Come 
yer; come thie way.” 

I found Lim aleolutely dragging me, and 
wee not more amazed at his vehemence than 
at bis wonderful physical power, eo inconsis 
tent, as T thought, with his deformity. Truly, 
I had fallen among boorish people. Yielding 
to the whim of the lad, 1 watered my horse 
at the windlass well, but refused to remove 
the saddle at bis solicitation, Returning to 
the dwelling, | found a« table epread, and 
some Indian bread, bacon, and cider prepare d 
for me, The young girl to whom I have 
alluded, eat at the head of the table, but I 
failed to interest her in conversation, and 
turned at length to the old man 

“ This is a aad war, sir?” 

" You folke got it up.” 

“We lament it, 1 am sure, 
” 

* Likely 


eattle 


as much as you 


land and 


Look at me, 
A prisoner in my own be time, 


apeiled tn 
’ an alien 
four soua driven 


ont their 


own country my 
thank God 
nm ye 


wail I 


in omy 


from me, but, fvhtiog 


deliverance a vu and your hordes.” 

~¢ 
thinve aside to oly 
ame the You have 
1 for the goud old t 
the time of 


orth iider te 


me,” seltly, “let us lay the me 
Koturn to better daya 


it 


nes a k of re 
Ilave you for 


Seonuth 


va“ then 
When 


thoulk'er at 


gotten palony 6, 
ond Ne 


qi here i 
1 wterprprerc! 
ot the 


stood ah 


Alt the 


puto 


in mute astonishment 


jteTaluon vat word, a deathly 


came over narep 


hhrtom, a i hat 


la | 


ld 


had changed to cawe x 


lis 


nerveleasly Upon lis chair Hie 


ited sileime hu ice y an 


vw” 
bite Gohhahee, 


tremik dete 


mechanically he rose, grep wav of the 


hog 


I saw 


A&A Than 
of 


wall to a staircase, and eh like 


dream, disappeared no more 


The gir! 


ina 


him that night rearcely less 


agitated, alec immediately retired; acd Twas 
with the 


effect of my oratory 


re, aetounded at the 
that | 


left alone eripp 


and certatu had 
fa'ien inte a house of lunatics 
tod with bit 


aniinosity of 


L had been previeusly aequal: 
ter Southern partisans, but the 
this family Was allowether savage and unpre 
There riainly the extenu 


atiog c.rcumetlance of the y« 


cedented Waa or 


unger Lightoots’ 
and 


connection with Uhe Confederate service; 


the irritability of old age tight have been in 


tensifie! by losses of negroes, live stock, and 
provender, The people were likewise, as 1 
coulie rude, ig Tent, abe perhaps Wickes 


In this way, | could account for their PAssiond | 


but the more appalling evidences of fear and 


suspicion remained unexplained. As I sat 
absorbed in a review of the occurrences of 
the evening, 1 looked casually across the 


who had been for some 
the floor Ihe 
theugh Bie body 
was bathed in shadow, and | ®aw that 
Ont of all pa 
with the fellow, Dealled to him inae 
“ My 


tare leas deviish than that 


room at the eripple, 
minutes sitting silent!y upon 
fireligit revealed hes faoe, 
he 
was leering darkly upon me, 
The ree 
very amiable voter man, haven't you 
a faoe in your rey 
you are wearing to night)” 
He grinned contemptuously, but did not 
speak 

“IT shall be under the necessity of tomung 
a plate in your face presently, 
betier remove out of 


He rose from his place, 


a you bad 
distance,” 

tmped to the starr 
way, and 1] heard his heavy, 
overhead for some time, when flnally teoeased, 
and the house was given 
Having emptied the pail of cider, and supped 


unequal tread 


‘ 
over to, silence 


general, a head of Washingtos. Opposite, 
lay & door and two windows; ot my feet, « 
door, and these looked out wpon the two 
porches, A rough mantel piece surmounted 
the eh moey, ornamented with a stuffed coon- 
skin and » pair of unsightly candlesticks I 
contrasted the boorish denizens of this place 
with my own family and those of my friends 
in the North; I theugbt of the plein frock 
and pretty features of the younger girl, whose 
name, as I had beard, was that of my own 
affianced, Martha; and, touching this theme, 
I folded my arms pon my breast, and drop 
ped into a feverish siccp. It might have been 
the strange influences and events of the even- 
iny, or more directly the draughts of whiskey 
and cider that troubled me; at anyrate, my 
slumber was broken by dreams and quick 
awakenings; and, curiously enough, the old 
well in the yard recnrred again and agein 
among these fancies. If my visions turned, 
during any moments, upap the companions 
of my meee, the aesociates of my boyhood, 
the incidents of my night journey,the affianced 
of my love, they failed in no case to return to 
the ancient well. At one time, it seemed, 
the huve shef bad fallen upon my beart, ard 
erurly I had failen 
to the surface, 


bruised Ht mos again 


into the well, and clumbing 
found that I had been s#imming in blood ; 
and, fa the end, both shaft and well had re 
s-lved themeeclves into the hideous eripple 
who sat leeringly upon a bucket, and as T 
pursued bim, limped away like an apparition 
At this latest phase of my dream, I awoke 
tremulously. Was it @ ehacow that flitte) 
by the opposite window? Surely something 
had moved across the transparent panes, 
quick, spectral, and noiseless, I sat up im- 
mediately, aod rubbing my eyes, took note of 
doors and windows, The latch was closed, 
the room deserted. My sword remained 
upon the table, my holster and pletols still 
lay upon the floor where T had thrown them. 
With a aneer and an exeeration, I lay down 
again, but ony to dream anew of the cripple, 
the old well, the lonely road, the pomy that 
stood saddled in the stable, the grim warrior 
waiting for my return, Ayein I started fit- 
fully, and sitting bolt upright, beheld as cer- 
tainly as T hed sigh’, a human band reaching 
through a niche in the door towarda my bel 
sters, Quicker than the thought, IT bad leap- 
ed to my feet and reached the threshold, 
Fool! Nothing stood without but the solemn 
darkness, An unaccountable thirst possessed 
me; my throat had become parched, and my 
lips were glued feverishly together, Stagger- 
walking across the creaking 
The great 


ing rather than 
poreh, I turned towards the well, 
stood pomed in the air, the rod pouted 
ire@. 
» L resolved te 
One by one I 
The ph ug! 
heaved it aside, 


pole 
synifieartly into the pit, A strange, 
tible Impulse crew me onward 
teat the mystery of that well! 
removed the out)ying boarde 
rang as I 
deep well pit lay black and yaweltn 


ahare funerenlly 


and the 


beneath me, The cold sweat oozed from my 


forehend as I sized the rod and pulle lata 
born yvuowar! Surely the bucket atta od 
must be hooped ef iron, for a weigh! seo «reat 
was never Lith d from bowschold well bn tore 
lremul ly, heavily, the preat end of the 
pole ewaye! ownwari, ‘ i shark 
and dripping came in view—a heap inani 
mate, crusied, and ewaving to and fro, 

Ldropped the rod wih acry and a curse 
for as God i my judge, Brock Edniunds’s 
face, all ho prous aod bloody, and shrouded on 
matted liair, had py are Pt) me, caught in 
the grapp ing hook of Uhe bocket! 


I lay werveles and breath 
The weird inei- 


For a mome: ‘, 
lesa upon the cold ground, 
the night ceveloped themselves in 


all their hort 


dents of 
ole relations to "tbe murder of 
] now comprehended the terror 


itlerarn oe 


my trend 
of my bost— hus trepidation at the 
Sok 2 
in which tis butchery had been eile 
the sirange conduct of the eripple at my ay 
pr the rideriess horse that 
limped before mae in the dimness! Had Pro- 


signed me todiseover and avenae 


ip ht 


ted 


mnderogs,” the password of thet 


mech to the well 


vu 
(or was l like wise 


‘ene ot 
to be sacrificed to the vc- 


{ this sauvage family ? 


stable shout 


Movninwe owe 
A doar in 


here with as 


the direction of th 


. ‘ 
ook, admomiehing te tial some 


ove was abroad Ste althily creeping across 


] Lentored the 


stall wbere my horee 


The IA@n, 

vet remamed, and discoverng something thet 
stocd motoniess In @ lar Gorner, preseed to 
ward it, but tee ved in an instent a powerfil 
blow peta Lae lett wide of the bead, that nerr 
y felled! me La! Patorcee WU the erp 
ple, for iw be, nud, maddened by pain 
ani rage, thiew bom beaviy upou the ground, 
A few tactienta #orvedt to bin 1 him secure ly 
wih «a halter, and almost stantly Lb beard 
the beating of beads in front of the how. 
Four horsemen rode up in the star wht, and 
dismounting cl se tothe porehysl pPped quiet 
ly inte the oweling A minute more, a 1 
should be di covers 1; atwother, and T alaontd 


be cold and doipping, bke the heap of mor 


tality that lay in the well 


lL esught at my bridle frantically, dragged 


my beast to the Coor, aud aeountiog, da hed 
over the gate and bar. 1 lett al) to my horse, 
L shouted mansiacaliy to drive him forwar! 








lemptucusly upon the ti ble, spurned my hol- 
sters With my foot, and lear ing my bead ujn 0 
my arm, studied the bare floor, the buge 
chimney, the beamed anc whitewashed oeu- 





known. Ia vaia should the general wait im 


paucn jy oll dawn, 


for her-«#x pected ler, in Vain iuy mac ther , jor ly of the Vo'tots must 
| Continue to kneel with my name upon ber | later, prevail. 
ing, the equare and rope-.cated chaira A few lips 1 should die with the infamous sccusa- | judic ial decisions amount simply to drags and | mand of the rebel army in Tennessee. That | 
coarse pictures hung upon the wall—a trot- | tion of desertion; my messmates would recur | clogs upon the public sentiment—they may | is a curious move of rewarding a* victorious” 
onal, and glowered at the fire Sobee onaee presen, a Confederate ‘to me with bitierncrs, and ia place of a! delay, but they can never absolutely arrest ' commander—to supercede bim. 


solemn procession and s bonorable tomb, I 
should moulder ia the dampness and silence 
of the lonesome well. These things flashed 
upon me as the trees and clouds went by. 
Ap eternity of thought concentrated in those 
awful moments, as I beard behind me the 
tramp of the bleod-thirsty flends— brothers, 
as I knew, of the deformed. Ob, for my hol- 
sters and the good irons they contained! 
On, for my naked sword, that lay with them 
by the accursed hearth! 

My tired horse had tlackened his speed ; 
the pursuers were closing the gap between 
us; Trained my eyes to the eky, and com, 
mended my seul to God! 

But suddenly something glittered midway 
in the road, a few rods bebind me; I recog- 
nised the sabre of a sentry, and with mad 
hollo of “Crown Point! Crown Point!” gal- 
Joped Into the midst of a Federal peket! At 
the same moment «a seore of rifles cracked 
close beside me, and my horse fell heavily to 
the ground. 

Well, hal my 
avenyed remained of the L 
only the daughters, for the old man was stiff 


comrade heen 


whtfoots 


indeed, 


There 


an? pale’ in bie hed, and the saddles of his 
sore had all been emptied, These worthies 
bad run the gauntlet of our pickets for the last 
time, We ir bridle path on 
our return, whereby they had made perilous 
to heold bomestead, The 
cripple had disappeared, and having vginly 
searched the dweiliog, the barnes, and the 

oda adjacent, we repaired to the well, to 

lee the body of the gallant young V rui- 
pian, The pole, curiously enough, re sisted 
our efforts, and the body had apparently be- 
come wedged in the well. A Zousve having 
volunterred to descend, we let him gently 
into the pit, and directly he cried; “ Pull up, 
for God's cake. Here are two men entangled 
in the water.” 

The cripple had escaped a “ drum-head 
court martial,” but a more circumstantial re- 
tribution bad fallea upon him. Reckoning 
upon my death at the bands of his brothers, 
he had endeavored to repluce the well-cover- 
ing, but had unwittingly fallen into the well. 
Both bodies were recovered, The soldier 
received an honorable grave; the assassin 
was tossed back with execrations into the 


discovered the 


but frequent visita 


pit. My poor horse had done me a last good 
servic a bullet released him from his 
pain; but my comrades, at the general's 


suggestion, presented me #ith asplendid sub 
scription pony. It was discovered that Ed- 
mundaand LU had similarly lost our ways, 
diverging into the same path. The death 
blow had been dealt him by the strong left 
arm of the cripple, and the last breath of the 
victim bad shouted, in the vain hope of as- 
the 
deroga.” The 
word on my part bad revived the remorse of 
the cee of tne elder assassin, 
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memorable password, © Ticen- 


unwitting reiteration of thia 


sistance, 


nthe hear 





‘fersan, Siditor 
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JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POS’ 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE ta prepared to print 
Catalogues, 


Booka, Newspapers, 


Books of Evidence , «ec 


Pamphlets, 
, ina workmanlike man 
ner, and on reasonable terme 

Apply at the Jobotice, Namber 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestout Street. (Uedson’s Alley 
rune south ware 


and Fy 


lly from Chestnat, between Third 
urth Streets.) 


“COLONEL FLOYD'S WARDS.” 


BY “MARION HARLAND.” 

In the next number of Turk Post we 
demga commercng the promised story of 
“CoLoNeEL Frovp's Wanps,” written ex- 
pressly ! ur columns by the popular au- 
thorese, “ Manton PHantanp.” 


AN EXPLANATION. 





In cur Prospectus for this year we an- 

novnced among oyr contr ulors the name 
of Ramu Kirke, @ r of “Among The 
ri That «ni couscement was the result 
of a Corres wih Mr. Kirke, which 
we soppes d to be closed by a noutaal under 
atar Res however we received a 
letter ir Vr Kirke, from which it appears 
that he ver rocele ur last }etter, in which 
we nceplei a ceratn prop tion conmecilier 
ally i! ym” wrtestonus however “Tean- 
not pr write at all, but as you have 
announced me the * pills” and thus perhaps 
committe, youreives to the public, IT will 
fry to give sou wha. you want before many 
plenteously, I threw myself upon the spread | I leaped ditches acd feas, brained my liobs | oy ; : 
in the corner, and resumed my contempla- | against the keen edges of cedars, aod, elire- Motwithetanding the aforesaid blender of 
tions Why were these people out of their | ing by mane and pummel, gave ham freedom the mail therefore, we have hopes to present 
beds at so late an hour? Wad they expected | of rein and bit. A deres, feverish doyre fr our readers bed loug with a story of Nr. 
visitors’ Why had they alternately shadder. | Jife, dye, tare, possetse] me. L knew that! iin enom o whieh pet bith . tf had 
ed and vaunted’ Had some great remorre | was followed. The shouts of tre flends be a : 7 . : 

with them blended with some yet more} bind me rang boarsely above the dash of y his v pen 

wicked purpose? Might not their fanaticism hoofa and the panting of toy Weary horse . 

mean more than it had seemed? Waa Ll, i | adn tisbed me that be could not keep his] THE REASON WHY. 

short, safe in thie house, travel-wern, disarm. | pace. Thea it was that tac memories of the | ‘There seems to be yn Unasimous answer 
ed, solitary, and askep’ Pshaw! acripple,) past, the sanguine ant ations of the ft e. | from all the organs of rebel opinion, to those 
two girls, and a varrulous old dotard, What) the sits and shorteomings ungepented of, | Men at the oI sho like Vallandigham 
were these pitted a ainst s vigilant, active | the promises wot lied, prevers uneaid, | aud b nS talk oi promise,” that they 
soldier, «jose to camp, and prepared for any | came rushiow agen iyupon mea 1 w Wik me i ab acanow 
J emergesey’ 1 bad unmann d myseif thrice | ghout to real ze the glory of war--a pass of | 4sment f ibew chee 

night; should I tee me again a prey to steel or apistol (lash, a tram i body bw the Now the reason of this to us anpears very 
Childish terrors? 1] tossed my sword con- | waysite, a socluded crave, and « fate un | eweder unt is, as we think, as follows :— | 
In a popular government, like that of tae 


in vain my beloved chafe | Laited States, the w ll of a determuned ma 


ALA SYS, SOOM OF 
Covsutuuional provisions and 


=} cor rees fough lain 


any action which « decided majority of the 
people may resolve to take. 

Therefore with « strong popular antipathy 
of the majority to any institution, that in- 
stitution ultimately cannot fail to be over- 
thrown. For entrench it es you may by con- 
tracts and guarantees, the wit of an assanlt- 
ing party can always evate what the wit of 
the defenders has contrived. 

Besides, the judiciary in a free government, 
will always find means and reasons to gratify 
the msjority of the people—who can bestow 
such high rewards for faithful service. The 
history of the highest courta, both in Eng- 
land and America, is by no means deficient 
in cases where long lises of precedents and 
decisions have been completely reversed in 
obedience to the commands of a regal, class, 
or popular controlling power. 

Now if any compromise possibly could be 
adopted which would enable the minority in 
a free government to rule or even control the 
majority, there might be no difficulty in com- 
promising the present rebellion. 

Thua John C. Calhoun in his life-time pro- 
posed varions plans to effect this, One was 
to bave two Presidents, and other of his sug- 
gestions were equally absurd and impracti- 
cable, But they were abeurd only because 
he was striving to oblain the impossible—a 
free government in which the majority of 
voters should not ultimately control and 
mould all the institutions, state and national, 

We are not arguing of course the rightfal- 
ness cf wronygfulness of such popular action 

-weare only stating a fact, that the will of 
the majority, resolutely and inflexibly set 
upon any chaoge ina free goveroment, will 
inevitably, sooner or later,+ Tect it. That no 
paper constitutions, tists lines, pledges or 
guarantees can do more than delay and pro- 
crastinate the triacpo of such a& majority. 
For if the very essence of your government 
consist in the priociple that the mejority 
shall rule, how are you going to previ ut the 
majority from ruling ? 

This, as it strikes us, is the reason that the 
rebel leaders scoff at the very ides of a com- 
promise-—regarding any arrangewent of the 
kind that it would be possible to m»ke, as 
simply tantamount to an ultimate sur- 
render. 

MRS. WOOD. . 

The /’reas of this city, in a recent article, 
says:— 

All that is positively known of Mrs. Henry 
Wood is that she resides in the Westend of 
London, (which suggests that she is well off.) 
but we suspect from ber minute description 
of a cathecral city and her minute acquaint- 
ance with the glove mannfacture, that she 
must bave passed her youth in Worcester, 
the seat of a wm > psece, aod a place where 
glove making emp 'oys half the people. Mrs, 
Wood, who bes burst upon the reading world 
with such sudden splendor, has written 
stories for the Saturday Keening Post, ia this 
city, for several years, but only a few persons 
seem to have guessed at ber great ability. 

Yes, and very amusing bas it been to Tur 
Post to 
dowiciled within a stone's throw of its office, 
Mis. Wood “new star,” and 
of “sndden s when 
> Tk 


y which made 


see its contemporaries, even those 


heralding as & 


her len tor” 
a regular ¢ 
Post for yeara, And the at 
Mrs. Wood's reputation, “ Exust Lyone,” is 
net 60 good a story either as “ The Earl's 
Danghtére,” published by us just three years 
But Mra. 
is not author whose meri's 
Post several 
ald be brought 


speak inye 


ahe had been wotributer 


ao it has becn in other casea, 
the first 


acknowledge’ in 


age 
Wood 
were 
years be fore critics generally « 
tu ace them, 

In fact, literary people, like all other peo- 
manifest a good deal of the sheep na- 

They go in flocks. In England, the 
mon Times? the Timea led 
off in an article Mrs. Weod's © East 
and then all the other sheep, big and 


Tie 


ple, 
ture. 
old ram isthe / 
upon 


Lynne,” 


little, on both sides of the ocean, followed its 
lead. It's a funny world 

By the way, for the edification of our con 
temporaries, we may inform them that de. 
cide dly the best things that Mrs, Wood has 
written are her shorter stories— espe ial!” 
“The Red-Court Farm,” “ The Roek,” and 


“Clara Lake's Dream.” The last especially 


is one of the finest stories we ever read—and 
yet it was published years ago in Tuk Post 
without attracting much sttention, Probably 


it was “caviare to the general.” 


ARBITRARY ARRESTS. 


The Wastinzton National Latelliqgencer 
Sa\s — 
Anrirrary ARRESTS IN THR SovrTn 





Rev. ‘Mr. tiray has been arrested in Rieh- | 
mond tor publishing a statemeut calculated | 
to show that the resources, energy, and de 
termination of (he North (which he had re 
cently visited) wonld in the end, notwith 
standing present appearances, prove too 
much tor the Seuth. Se it appears that a man 
must kecp his opinions to huuself in’ Rich- 
mond if they are unfavorable to the success 
of the rebellion Mr. Graves is a distin- 


guished Baptist clergyman of Tennessee, and | 
has recently made @ long tour through the 
Northern states) The result is that he thinks 
tho Government will floally overcome the in- 
surgents; he says so, and is sent to prison, 


They make quick work wilD @& Man down 
South who ventures to give public expression 
ven toa the the rebel 
| hon, We think it more thaa probable that! 
as many mea have been Aung in tie South} 
for Union seatiments, as bave 
been arrested fur their 
the North. Aad this is 
requires greater severly te insure iis success , 





toubt of success of 


their even 


rebel prociivities at 


nstural—as bad cause 





than a good one. You have to be very vigi 

lant anc active in such casea, for tee general 
} tendencies of Uhings are against you. As we; 
} read Ser ptures, “The stars in their | 


t Sisera.” 


| 
Ges. Brasco Surkackoap.—The Rich- | 
mond paper iuat Bregy woo the baitle 
of Muriremboro. And yet we it stated 
thoi Gen. Fomgstret has arrived at Shelby- | 
| ville with thirteen brigades from Lee's army 
| in Virginia, and has superceded Bragg im com- 


ail 
ee 


. 


}@ snub. 


j guilt 


jto 


i“ He 


A CHIVALRIC PHRASE, 
The Richmond papers report the rebe 
leader as speaking on a recent oveasion ag 
follows: 
The President then alluded to his visit to 
od dissatisfac. 


the West. He went there to f 
tion and confosion, but be found, on the cog. 


> as at other places, our gallant boys 
y to meet five Umes their num and 
to whip them as they have done at Mur. 
baro. (!) 
new , he said, comes in 


ciourly for us. It finds us victorious at eve 
woint, and it finds our enemies b ginping & 
‘eel what we have borne patient!y; and liby 
true dunghills, we hear them squall at the faa 
touch of the gaff. 

The cock-fighting allusion in the last egg. 
tence of the above, would seem to prove thy 
stubborn power of vicious associations. Ne 
even while attempting to play the dignified 
role of “ l’resident,” could the rebel leader 
repress the utterance of an allasion whic 
opens to view the innate vulgarity of big 
mind. Has Mr. Davis given up his conne 
tion with the church, relative to which big 
niece wrote about a year ego in such a pe 
thetic manner? Or is cock-fighting onlyg 
week-day recreation, while he is still regular 
in his attendance at the “stated preachingy* 
on Sundays ? 

But, aside from the vulgarity of Jeg 
Davis's language, that gentleman is probably 
right, in one sense. If he does hear amy 
“ squalling” from the North, it is only from 
the throats of “true dungbills.” From lj 
others, whatever be the political party towhich 
they belong, he hears, to use his own elegant 
and “superior-class” phraseology, no “ squab 
ing.” 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


INTUI TIONS AND SuMManifs OF THovowrt, 
two columes, By ©, N. Boven. 
William Veazle, Boston. 


Pubiished ‘ 


“Intuitions and Summaries of Thought? 
Woat lighthing glimpses into the deep Up 
seen, what deep philosophy, what axiom 
for the guidance of life does not such a title 
suggest. The writer of fiction may be con. 
tent to amuse, the essayist to present and 
elucidate one idea, but great must be the 
mind which can thus pour us out whole 
bushels of the very kernels of thought from 
its own over-brimming storehouse! More 
over, When we see such a work issued by @ 
Boston publisher, coming to us accredited by 
the previous appearance of a part of ity 
contents in the Boston magazine, and ful 
lowed by a gentle murmur of approval 
from various Hub-of the-Universe period 
cals, our expectations wax higher and more 
fervent, 

In such a mood of undoubting faith do 
we open these pretty volumes, witb their 
strings of spophthegme arrayed in alpha 
betical ordcrliness, and prepare to deloctate 
ourselves with its plums of wisdom. Alas! 
sal and sudden is the collapse with whic 
we find ourselves plunged into a ewampaf 
platitudes and trivialities; notions with» 
thing better to support them than thé *[ 
think so” of their author, or truths go trite 
that their recapitulation is not only unnecep 
sary but tropertinent. Bot lest our resdem 
should, very reasonably, be disposed te 
doubt & judgment in opposition to the high 
authorities aforesaid, let us dip at random 
into these Intuitiens and Summaries of 
Thought, and give a taste of their quality, 
To begin modestly with A. 


“AMERICANS 
“Every American should consider himself 
an example to all other men, as bis country, 
politically, (its institution of slavery excepl- 
ed,) is to ail other countries,” 


Or poetically with B. 


“REAUTY 

“ The beauty of a lovely woman is an ia 
spiration, a sweet delirium, a gentle madnes 
Iler Joeks are love potions. Heaven itself is 
never so Clearly revealed to us as in the face 
of a beautiful woman.” 

Cynically with ¢ 

“ CONFIDENCE. . 

“A thorough scounJrel the conf 
dence you f pose in bim only as it enabla 
him to abuse 1.) He desires that it may be 
absolute, that it may put you mor: completely 
in bis power. Wauat an extreinity of base 
nese does this indicate !” 


Vaiues 


“Ty 


And s0 on down to “ Izzard.” 

This is “pretty mis’sble, thank you,"—# 
an old colored lady says in answer to iuque 
But the explanatory 
anecdotes of of 

much more amusing than bi 
Boswell hi oself never showed 4 
his self revelations 


nes asto her health. 
foot-noies end illustrative 
aAvthor are 
didact.¢s 

More touching baivete iu 


| ghd inthe complacency witi which he records 


Under the head of * Beauty sod 


Purity” he gives us the following : 


i 


“Happening to observe one day that f 


there was one of the cluldren of Earta ove 
whom the angela, the cl og nu of Heaved, 
might be e Kpe cted to watch, it was ove 


the siumbers of a sinless ey ‘her autiful girl’ 

“And why not over the slumbers of a home! 
- sugycsted a friend. “I could not # 
well conceive it! 

Here is a graceful iliustration of the ® 
markable fact that people object to bavisf 
their peculiarities sharply criticised. 

“*Mre. B..’ said I, to a charming wou 
‘do you know that you have a pasal — 
your voice” The lady colored, 
looked surprised, then indignant. Ib a 
to explain, ‘Most Amencans have, aod 

you, as aoa American, share the pecuniary 
But the eaplanaiion came Wo late. 
general truth was disregarded, and only oe 
personal application taken notice of.” 


Why will the whole race of Dogberries @ 

— st im their desire to be “ writ dow fo 
Dogbernies ! 
We do net wish to be ill-natared or p™ 
sonal; but when a maa presumes to sit # 
the Leaci*er’s seat be deserves nO Merey fine 
the public for the etlrontery which off 4 
We sum up & 
our own — 


| the m such sad statl as this. 
book in better words tuan 
speaks an infinite deal of 

more than any maa in Venice. His reasons 
are & (wo grains of wheat hid in two of 
| of chat; you shall seek all day ere yo# 
them, and when you have them they are ot 


| worth the search.” 
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Mr. Chase's Financial Scheme. 
The following Bill recently offered in the 
Flouse, le said to embody the views of Mr. 
Chase, and will probably pass: — 


Be it enacted, &e., That the Secretary of 
the Treasury t¢ hereby authorized to borrow 
on the credit of the United States from time 
to time, and in such amounts as eval! be 
peeded for the service of the current and 
next fecal year, aod tn such form and ateuch 
rates of interest not exceeding six per cent. 
per apnum, ss in his judgment the public in- 
terest may require, the sam of nine hundred 
million dollars, and to issue for any part of 
that amount coupon or bonds, pay- 
able in coin at any time afer twenty years 
from date, at the pleasure of the Govern- 
ment, or Treasury notes pa in la 
money at any time not over years from 
date, bearing interest not over six per cent, 
payable in like manner; and for any per of 
the amount required by Ge exigencies of the 
public service to > pay army and navy, and 
other creditors of the Government, ~! be 
issued United States notes not bearing inte- 
rest, payable to bearer at the Treasury of the 
United S'ates, of such denominations not less 
than one dollar, as the Secretary of the Trea 
sury may deem expedient. The bonds issued 
under the authority of the Act shall be of 
goch denomimationa, not less than fifty dol- 
lars, and the Treasury notes of such denomi- 
pations, not less than ten dollars, as may be 
determined by the Secretary of the Treasury, 
and interest on the said bonds shall be paid 
semi-annually in coin, and on said Treasury 
notes payable ip jawtul money, at such time 
or times ss may be expressed on their face. 
Tae Secretary of the Treasary may dispose 
of said bonds at suca rates, not less than par, 
as ue may deem best, for lawful money of 
the United S:ates, or for any indebtedness of 
the United Sustes, and they shall be exempt 
from taxation by or under | State laws. 
Tue aguregate amount of all the bonds, 
Treasury notes and United States notes, to- 
getuer, oustanding under this Act shall not 
exceed at any one time the sum of nine hun- 
dred millions of dollars. 

Section 2. Tne Treasury notes authorized 
by this Act with the accrued interest thereon, 
shall be receivable at par at al: times for in- 
ternal tax~s, and all dues to the United States 
except duties on imports, and may be ex- 
changed at the Treasury of the United Btates 
at any time under such rules as may be pre- 
scribed by the Secretary of the Treasury for 
an equal amount of United States notes, not 
bearing interest as aforesaid; and when re- 
turned wo the Treasury De ent and can- 
celled, the Secretary of the Treasury mayissue 
Treasury notes or United 5 ates notes of the 
pame amount in the place of them. 

Hection 3. The United Siates notes not 
bearing interest, authorized to be issued by 
this Act, shatl be lawful money and a legal 
tender in payment of all debia, public and 
private, within the United States, except for 
duties on imports and interest on the public 
debt; and any of said motes may be bsued 
from tUme W lime as the exigencies of the 
public service may require, and new notes 
muy be issued in place of any notes issued or 
to be issued which bave been or may be re- 
turued and cancelled, 

Section 4. Avy bonds that we have been 
heretofore, or tuat may hereafter be, issued 
by and om the faith of the Government of the 
United States, sball be deemed to be due and 
payable iu coin at any time, at the pleasure 
of the Government of the United States, afver 
the period disignated in the bonds for the 
payment of the same, 

Section 5. The Secretary of the Treasury 
is hereby au'horized to receive deposits of 
coia and builioo with the Treasurer or any 
Assistant Treasurer of the United Statea, in 
suns not less tuan twegty dollars, and to 
issue receipts therefor in Wenominations of 
not less than twenty dollars each, and corres- 
ponding wih the denominations of the Go 
verument notes not bearing interest; the coin 
deposited for or representing said receipts 
Biiell be retained inthe Treasury for the pay- 
meat of su h receipts on demand, and for no 
otver purposes whatever, except that such 
receipts representing coin held in the Trea 
Bury for payment of interest on the public 
debt to ao extent not beyond one-tifth more 
then the anount of coin in the Treasury, and 
such receipt stall be received at par in pay 
luent for cuties on imports as coin, 

Section 6 ex ends the former law wilh re 
fer-ooe to punishing counterfeiting to the 
roves and bones authorized by this act. 

sation 7. Tuat in addition to the notes 
less than one dollar, ¢ ommonly called postage 
Currercy, alreaoy issu d or hereafter to be 

rd. the Secretary of the Treasury may 
ional notes of like am junta, pre- 

pared, engraved and printed under the cirec- 
lien of the Sccretary, in the Tressury Depart- 
ot butl ing; aoc said fractional notes may 
eXchmp.ed for said pos'aye currency and 
r Lotted Siates poves, and shall be reeev 
i payment of dues for cus ops m tex 

'og one dollar, and for all other dues to 

Lotte! Sates pot erceedi yy three dollars 
Se tien & appropriates eix hundred thou 
Bundt doliars lo carry this Act into effect. 


l4sue irae 


-eree+ 
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. 
PHE OPERATIONS OF OUR IRON- 
CLAD FLEET 

A fleet of three monitors the Montaulg 
Passaic aod Patapsco—ia now prepared for 
& tive Operstions against a southern port. In 
a'| probatbty before the attack is made this 
fleet wil tw joined by the Webawken and 
Nabaot; s+ that we may pot Intell 
gence «f active operations until the latter 
P of this month 

No deount exists of the power of these boats 
to cuter any haroor on the southern ¢ 
Wiere there is water sufficient 
acd ono obstactes, inthe face of the m lane 
mo! ‘able batteries tbat have been erected. It 
ost fe Femeanbered, however, that one great 
aiicuty mast be surmounted before the mo 
nitorsa con te iVailable they must b 
Uonsportdin safety to the place of destin 
tion and be prepared to immediately enter 
Upon Loe work, 


rece, ve 


iat, 
to float the m, 


thine 


Aulantic « 


bore is ue harbor on the abl, 
Whi h tis desira dle t » Fepossess, that jas ar 
offing, or roadstead, sufficiently calm to enable 


Vissers of the monitor class to ride in safety 
while prepatiog tor an attack, or wuile com 
poe 1, by avi lent storm or heave swell, lo 
Gefer entering the harbor. Len € from the 
- tof departure, @bich wil be Beaufor', 
N. C., the ume choven must be of the 

favorable state of (ie weatoer, and one Which 
has been preceded by off suore winds, 80 Ubat 
the sea will be smoota and the r 
Taen the eleventa aust sti!) t+ propitious te 
enable the ves-els to run past the bal ertes 
and toto tre barber, It they succeed ta ths 


Tricot 


1D fajnd 


t object is acootuplisbed. If tuey fail in 
& ost acy particular of ther voyage, the 
fi ure wil in all prot sbility be attenced with 
r ts of a Cieastrous Dature 

This sea-on Is some @ ha propitious for a 
Crrmilug VO) spe ol bae ind Clats, Dal ety the 
beatve of sberr cops ruction Pequiro& that 
boey should be A-endird with great skill, and 
ha’ the bigte st talemt sooald be employed ip 
tere pavigatem. Mea of practical expe 
Te bce On luce comet, Only, saou d be entrusted 
Wht the conduct of se up rant a move 
ment. Naval commacders who have lives 


Ou rust, —— 
on W thetresse sod the highest in- 


eens the pation to sustain, sbeuld pot 
Men ete Mdvice and p fered aestoiauce of 
Moe we Bt lives nave been spent in Davig® 
Conat, perilous places oa the AUanuc 


GIRLS ON ICE. 


Don't imagine for an instant, girls, that 
learning to skate is the least bit calculated 
to inspire yeu with any pleasing emotions 
Far from it I will tell you how it will be. 
You will sag to John Heary 

“How 1 suoald like to koow how to 
skate.” 

John Henry will say: 

* Certainly, my love. Of course.” 

The next time he comes he will bring you 
a pair of Archer's or Macknet’s best. 

He will say: 

“To-morrow evening, darling, at half past 
five.” 

To-morrow evening you will get your 
skates on about half-past six, with a strong 
determination to show John Hepry what a 
graceful little fairy you are “on ice.” He 
leads you from “terra firma” to “ terra icea,” 
which you at ouce discover to be a different 
kind of “terra” altogether. You bow to 
John Henry, and lift your right foot, which 
causes you to bow seventeen different ways 
at once. John Henry tells you to do as he 
does. You try to do so, and immediately 
some one falls, You look around to see who 
it is, and the thought strikes you “ perhaps 
itis myself!" You are picked up, and fall 
down agaia eleven times without stopping. 

Your skate is loose. Of course it is or you 
could strike out. John Heary loosens and 
tightens your straps in the usual way. You 
strike out with hands and feet with energy 
and enthusiasm. The former you plunge 
into John Henry's countenance, and with the 
latter you succeed indaying him out along- 
side of yourself. You rise, and be rises par- 
tially up, and you throw yourself into his 
bread basket in a very inhuman way. You 
hoarsely whisper: 

“ John Henry, I shall faint if you push me 
down again.” 

He helps you up, and you knock him down 
five times without stopping. At last you let 
him stand. He persuades you to release 
him, while be wipes the sweat from his noble 
brow. You nobly grant the boon; and, after 
superhuman exertions to maintain the per- 
pendicular, you quietly settle slantindicularly 
into Jobn Henry's coat sieeve. A look of 
desperation says, as plainly as a look can, 
“John Heary, why do you push and throw 
me down io this disagreeable way.” 

He looks at his watch. 

“Is it possible! Eight o'clock, and your 
mother said you must be at home at nine.” 

Your prayers have becn answered; and it 
is he that wants to go home and not you. 
You go home, and, if no! very pious, you 
think a few very mild bad words about sha- 
ting in general and learning to skate in pai 
ticwar. 

Four days after, when you are just able t 
walk around the house, witeout limping—il 
you are reckless of life and limb—regardless 
of sprained ankles—or married to a feller 
what your ps likes and you don't—you will 
go again and learn to skate. It's ten to one, 
though, that you never try it the second time. 
So much “on ice.” 


Fossit Human Remains.—The question of 
fossil buman remains has acquired a little 
fresh interest from the exploration made in 
a cave at Engihoul, in the province of Liege, 
by M. Malaise, of which a notice appears 
in the Bulletin of the Royal Academy 
of Sciences at Brussels. With a view to 
test the discoveries of Schmerling, made 
in the same province, M. Malaise explored 
the cave above mentioned], and discovered 
portions of lower jaws and fragments of 
skulls, all human, under a layer of stalagmite 
of from two to three centimetres thick, which 
in turn was covered by a bed of porous and 
pebbly silt, accumulated to a thickness of 
from fifty to sixty centimetres, With this 
silt were mingled bones of the cavern-bear, 
of pachyderms and ruminants; and 
showed no trace of ever having been dis 
turbed, the is that the human 
boves are older than those of the quadrupeds. 


as it 
conclasion 


Tne subject bas been ably discussed by the 


Selvian geolovists: and ns yeologists in all 


orld are keenly watching for 
regard the 


parts of the 
fresh evidence, 
8 likely to bec 


Chami 


we niay qnestion 


me more laterest- 


more and 
ing va Journal 

“What's the 
sid an old fellow, a8 he sat 


Rar.way Erinice justice 
into @ railroad?” 
on bis “stoop” avout the going down of the 
nf of Cape 
What's 


sand 0’ my farm to put 


sun, somewhere in the ncightorh 
Cod, “ whats the justice into ’em? 
the justice in curtin’ 
it onte another man's ma'rh’? Cuttin’ round 
the country, runnin’ over folks, killin’ calf 
where's the 


and ocifers, and shouts justice 


And wher ’s the ‘commodation 
Asit usedt when I wanted 
to Boston, I cx 


mornin’, 


In al! that’ 
of ‘em ») Was, 
tog ild tackle up my team 


Im tle ater a good breakfas', and 
>. 


set off when I got ready; now you've got to 
They wouldn't wait 
And 
wiere 


go when the bell riogs' 


ten minutes for you, when you wet lo 


Boston you can't st P you want to 
can't drive to 
W uat 


where you want lo put up. 

‘commodation is that? And 
je so when yo re ¢ home; got to go 
to # particular place afore you can start, aod 


kind o' 
min’ 


got to come away Wheo the beil rings agin! 


Got deal o' ‘commotation in that, ain't 


I've ucver rode on one of the darned 
and I 
years now that Ive seen ‘em come out 
ild see toat they 


they 4 


toihus, will; but it’s goim’ on 


three 


pever 


, and I never «¢ 


darped fast either.’ 


tw A journalist, whose wife ha! just pre 


ented him with twins, and who, for this 
reas on, Was compelled to negl co his paper 
for one day, wrote, the day afer, the fol 
lowing excuse “We were unable to issue 


our paper vesterday, in ComBequence Of Ube 
arriva! of two extra ma'es’ 

CH” Physiognomy is « true ecience. 
man of profound tuought, the maa of 
Itty, and, ab ve a), the mao of genius, bas 
his Character stamped by paterc; the man 
of vivient-passions and the voluptuary have 


The 


whi 





it stamped by habit. 


TRIALS OF AUTHORS. 

Miss M. A. Braddon, whose novel of 
“Lady Audiey's Secret” has gone into the | 
eigith London edition in six montha, was 
nearly unknown, as a writer, a year age. | 
First she tried to live asa pianoforte player 
and vocalist, but the public did not encourage 
ber. Next, she played a small part or two 
on the stage, but with equal bad reeults 
Lastly, she collapeed inte pen and ink, wrote 
@ sketch called the “ Artist's Story,” and, 
with great difficulty, succeeded in getting it 
published in a ama!l periodical called The 
Welcome Guest. However, she got paid for 
it—a trifle, but enough to encourage her. 
| One bers how Scott's “ Waverley” lay 
unfin for ten years in an old desk, be 
cause his friend James Ballantyne threw 
upon it the cold water of his bostile critici«m 
—how Charles Dickens had to entreat Dr. 
Black as 4 favor to admit his “Sketches by 
Boz” into the Heening Chronicle, as they were 
pronounced not good enough for the morn 
ing edition—how William Howitt’s “ Book 
of the Seasons,” of which 100,000 copies have 
been sold, was rejeckid by nearly every Lon 
don publisher, until, in very despair, he took 
the bundle of manuscript to Waterloo Bridge, 
determined to consign it to the Thames, but 
luckily met, in the Strand, Mr. Bentley, the 
only publisher he had not tried, who pur- 
chased the book at once--how Charlotte 
Bronte hawked “Jane Eyre” from post to 
pillar before any one would publigh it—how 
Mra, Stowe had great trouble in getting 
“Uncle Tom's Cabin printed—how Mr. 
Thackeray was in the same predicament 
with “Vanity Fair,” and seriously thought 
‘Mourning it, in his anger and despair, Miss 
Braddon's name may be added to the, list.— 
Philada, Press, 


j 





The Question of Peace, 


The Rehmond Dispatch of Jan. 10, dia 
curses Mr. James Brooks's peace proposition, 
Lt says: 

“ Mr. Brooks appears to be in earnest in 
these extravagant prepositions, strange as it 
may appear to any man who has possession 
of his senses; for, upon the occasion of pre- 
senting them, be made a long speech, and ex- 
pressed himself confident of their success, 
Are the Northera people all natural-born 
fuola, or are they only stricken with that 
judicial madness which we are told the gods 
sways inflict upon the victims of their wrath 
preparatory to their ruin’ Con they suppose 

hat the South is as ya'less and as lily Rvered 
us thefpse) ves, and that they are williay, for 
mere coosiderations of jaterest, to forwet Ube 
unheard-of outrages uncer which they have 
suffered curing this war’ Cau they believe 
them capacle of &) 8000 burying la oblivion 
all that they have done, and all that they 
have suffered ? © ° ° ° 

“If the whole Yankee race should fall 
dowa io the dust tomorrow and pray us to 
he their masters, wo would spurn them even 
we slaves, Our only wish is to be separited 
foom them finally and forever—-never to ree 
the free of one of them agein-—ueverto hear 

ne voice of seother Yaukes on the south 
side of the Potomac or the po th—to have 
no traffle and no intercouree of any lene ip 
tion whatever with them. We are fighting 
for separation, and we will have it, if it cost 
the life of every man in the Confederate 
States, 

“ We are aware that many persons believe 
that the party of which Brooke and Van 

uren are the representatives, desire and 
design to restore peace, and that at prevent 
they dare not speak ou! their real sentiments, 
which are in favor of s-paration. We do 
not believe they are m favor of any such 
thing. They would jike peace oa condition 
of our return to the Union, and they are fools 
enough to believe that a majority of the peo 
ple in the ¢ onfederac y are in favor of re 
union. They would like peace on these 
terms, because it would restore the eommer 
cial supremacy of the North, aod especially 
of the city of New York, whieh is pone for 
ever if the Uuion be not restored. Ba they 
are as bitterly opposed to separation as Lin 
coln himself, or any of the thieves or mur 
derera who lead his armies. lo the event of 
a refusal to return to the Union, they would 
loa man unite in hounding on the assassins 
who are desolating our country and murder 
ing our people as flereely as they have ever 


heen bounded on by Boecher and Hale, 
Toey look only to their pockets when they 
preacn f reconciliation and restoration, Tf the 


same object could be eff ected by entirely de 
stroying the people of the S&S 
and they thought it as @asy todo, they would 
recommend it as tue best of ail prrnoibole 
io lic y Let them be autirfle 1, howeve Pre 
sident Davis expressed the sentiment of the 
entire Confederacy, in his speech the other 


nyriat, when he said the poople would sooner 


mihern States, 


A LIVING DEATH. 


Tt sometimes happens on certain coasts of 
Brittany or Scotland, that a man, traveller or 
fiaberman, walking on the beach at low tide 
fir from the bank, suddenly notices that for 
several minutes be has been walking with 
rome difficulty. The strand beneath his feet 
is like pitoh ; his soles stick to it; it is eand 
no longer; it is glue. The beach is perfectly 
dry, but at every step he takes, as soonhs he 
lifta his fot, the print which it leaves fills 
with water. The cye, however, bas noticed 
no change; the immense strand ls smooth 
and tranquil, all the sand has the same ap- 
pearance; nothing distinguishes the surface 
which is na longer #0; the joyous lite clou! 
of sand-fleas continues to leap tumultuously 
over the wayfarer's feet. The man pursucs 
his way, goes forward, inclipes towards the 
land, endeavors to get nearer the upland. 

He is not anxious, Anxious about what! 
Only he feela somehow as if the weight of 
his feet increased with every step which he 
takes. Suddenly he sinks in. He sinks intwo 
or three inchea. Decidedly he is not on the 
right road ; he stops to take his bearings. All 
at once he looks at his feet, His feet have 
disappeared. The sand covers them. He 
draws his feet out of the sand, be will retrace 
his steps; he turns baek, he sinks in deeper. 
The sand comes up W his ankles, he pulls 
hiaseelf out and throws himself to the left; 
the sand is half-leg deep; he throws himself 
to the right, the sand comes up to his shins. 

Then he recognizes, with unspeakable ter- 
ror that he is caught in the quicksand, and 
that he has beneath him the fearful medium 
in which man can no more walk than the 
fish can swim. He throws off his load, if he 
has one; he lightens himself like a ship in 
distress; it is already too late, the sand is 
above his knees. 

He calla, he waves his hat or his handker- 
chief, the sand gains on him more and more ; 
if the beach ie deserted, if the land is too fur 
off, if the sand. bank is of two ill repute, if 
there is no hero in sight, it is all over, he is 
condemned to enlizement. He is condemned 
to that appalling interment, long, infallible, 
implacable, impossible to slacken, or to has 
ten, which endures for hours; which will not 
end, which seizes you erect, free and in full 
health, which draws you by the feet, which, 
at every effort that you attempt, at every 
shout that you utter, drags you a« little deep 
er, which appears to punish you for your re- 
sistance by a redoubling of its grasp, which 
sinks the man slowly into the earth, while | 
leaves him all the time to look at the horizon, 
the trees, the green flelda, the smoke of the 
village in the plain, the sails of the ships upon 
the soa, the birds flying and singing, the sun 
shine and the sky. Each minute is aa inex 
orable enshroud ness, 

The victim attempts to sit down, to lic 
down, to creep; every movement he maker 
inte re him, he straigitens uy, he sioke in; he 
feels that he ia beiag swallowed up; he 
bow)s, implores, cries to the clouds, wrings 
bis hands, despaira. Behold him waist deep 
in the sand; the sand reaches his breast, he 
és now only a bust, He raincs his arma, ublors 
furious groans, clutches the beach with hie 
nails, would hold by that straw, leans upon 
his elbows to pull himsacll Gut of this soft 
sheath, sobs frenz edly; the saud rises, The 
eand reaches his shoulders; the sand reaches 
The 
The 
eyes still gaze, the sand shuts them; night 
Then the little 
fluttets above the sand, a hand protiudes, 
through the the 
moves and shakes, disappears, Siaister ef 


hie neck; the face aloue is visible now 


mouth criee, the sand fila it-— silence, 


fore read decremm 4, & har 


come surface of bene h, 


facement of man, 


Gin, Rosronass’s Onpin von THe IM 
rhisonventT or Rewer Orvinnus General 
Order No The General Commanding is 


pained to inform the commissioned offlecrs 
of the ¢ onere by 
forces under bis Command, tnat, owing to tue 


miederate army, taken pos 


As may be made in tue wate 
of justice, humanity and ci@iizition tmisy 
reach the Confederate anthordics as wih in 


retno strance 








uote with & nalion of hyenas than with the 
detested Yankee nation. Anythiag but that 
English colonization, French vassalage, Kis 
sian seridou, all, all are preferable to an as 
sociation with the Yankees.” 
Tie Augusta (Gia) Chronicle tre 
same topic as folluas 

“We mast recollect that there is ye 
peace party at the North 
only termina upoo Which We can mabe ay 
The #o calied party, of Detuoerats, or 
conservatives, of Whatever they 
selves, have liew 


apparently no d 
toe War per taey 


ala of th 


no 
based upon the 
care 
y* at 
call them 
aeatisfaction of 
1 at 


are Goly Cimeal istic 


the mane rip Which Ibis Carmed on, Buch 
is their profession DOW—tbey may grow in 
race unlil they advocat: peace on our own 
terms: bul it requires time for sucha vrrowth, 
anid at present they are powerless, They are 
so much the more to be depenced on, prt 
haps, because they are not in power, tout 
tne vats are alWaye more virlious than the 
ima bot it m4to be feared that whew they 
become eva their virtue will give way be 
tore the temp iation ofl red by the public plan 
der.” 

A Kernen Kato —Advices from Nastvi'le 


ou the lia, say tost Beiadeer-General For 
rest, of Ube rebel army, With afore cf 
four thousand men aud tweive paces of lyut 
artilery, attacked our felief apd stor 


atv 


til, 


comig up the Cumberland river, and eu 
ce ded ta captoriog Ove steam tuts, lado 
with vValuavle Commiesary Blores, aud Lie 
vunbeat Sidell “vera! of tue Deals Con 
tained wounded selders, who, im jucmpiog 
from them while burning, Were slit i tue 
waer 

Iu legro crewe were tripped of or 
‘ hing, tied totes cowl ded, acd 
alarve eli fe Th wie Bete all atel 
ju Ge@ chenvel aud burned, ater tetoy fob 
ted el valuables Due «ttivts aud (fs 
were sir ped of Clothing, paced on + ‘ 
me | aed 

On tie other hand, an entire ret | reg 
Meut, bamleriog about thre Lund ed eu 
des r¢d ad Came ints our ov ps tiseu 


mith s tx youd Muitreceboro, oo tue loot 


tH I tell you, love, 1 have got the plan 
alia my bead” “Ab, then it us in a nul 





dice them to pore a diflerent course, ated 


thereby enable him to accord to their office 





the privileges whiew he ts always pleneed t 
extend to brave men, even th awh Ovlitong 
fora cause which be Consiters bostte to our 
nation and disestrous to human treedoru 
By command of Gen, Rostra nann 
(. Grotppatnin AL AL Ce 

A Frescu Move in Trea Pie most 
IMporlant portico of lhe Pocentry meercepys ! 
retnel ¢ rrespomdence relates tos tevetmient 
on tl portel the Froneu Coon le ar 
term steed Beentmpetecd, stapepeens to have ori 
natediu lar t i 1 ‘ 
trom the Sousnern Con eracy atdeela ; 
ati il ! \* ° (, ” rt Le I , r I 
this discovery Wa sn order » fan Miu 
grucerto@eend the Cor nat ts ton to | 
Mexion ase k a8 posh and tee Meh 
mood Copeul to leave bartiwith l | 
With revard two later Was, however, tr 
weoiniile . 

J. further appears that the rece naward 
ed wy Earl Kus to Mr Cousaesene rt Sa 
son, at London, ®@ bot rue as Couports wit 
the balers pete Ob prrcgale stl with th 
eXpertativgns of Uli au iiiea at 4 
moud 

A NEW O8LIANS Corfespondent ra 
“A Maret Petaarh at a! imide y 
theithe forte f bea geared ie ) | fat ‘ 
Baer. Capt JC) Mectare (eon Da * 
sall whe had oreeston etter the 1! 
fled wr lying up b One ol e4 eu 
tfakiiopy i up t eiastil t fia fa 
ReLer apy ‘eer ‘« — 

Sakata Jt om wing pe tres Germ ritiettued « 
pans powoe , white wu lune 

y Duet bia ’ ‘ l,auae 
ad a: 7 

} i ] r « I en 

4 i ‘ y : : 

tum'er + rail ros he ' 

te.wead ts lial ¢ y ' ” ‘ ‘ 

© work of tre dul uw t i 
ral ‘ lat ue erie mo my ' . 
De work te Ws be i" Wil ' ‘ ‘ 
vigor. 





tm lo prop rove ae a men bh vee bis al 





snell.” 


he Lccomes Celcetia .—SwedenbeTy. 


barbarous measures anvounced by President 
Dav 4,00 hos reeent proc atuathon denying 
parole to our ¢ flleers, he will be obliged to 
treat them tn like manner 

It isa matters f reyret to him that this rigor 
APPCarS lo be pecemsary le trusts that eu 


How delicious le the winning 

Of « kiss at love's beginning, 

When two matual hearts are sighing 
For the knot there's no unty ing. 


Yet, rememter ‘widest your wootng, 
Love hae biles, but Lowe has rucing 
Other emilee may make you fickle, 

Teare for other charme may trickle. 


Loves he comes and Love he tarrics, 

Just as Fate or Fancy carries; 

Lomgest stays when sorest chidden , 
Laughs and flice when pressed and bidden. 


Bind the sea to slumber atilly ; 
Bind ite odor to the lily; 
Bind the aspen ne'er to quiver, 
Then biad Love to last forever 
— Thomas Camptell 


t®™ A Quanen Woman's Seumon.—" My 
dear friends, there are three things I very much 
wonder at. The first is, that children should 
be so foolish as to throw up stones, clubs, 
and brickbats into fruit trees, to knock down 
fruit; if they would let it alone, it would 
fall itself The second is, that men should 
be so foulish, and even so wicked, as to go 
to war and kill each other; if let alone, they 
would die of themselves. And the third and 
last thing 1 wonder at ia, that young men 
should be so uawise as to go after the young 
women; If they would stay at home the 
young women would come afier them.” 

CW The telegraph from the Pacific lately 
trembled out that the rebels were appear- 
ing in California, the Sierra Nevada being 
full of artillery. We correct this, The ar- 
tillery was the canons of the mountains, and 
the only Aorsesteal demonstration that of a 
band of Indians running off with a pack of 
mules, 

t@™ Everybody has noticed the placards 
on the clothing “exposed” before the stores 
in Chatham street, such as “The Style,” 
“ Elegant,” “Bon Pon.” The other day, a 
javenile Israclite in his haste thus made s 
mistake. On one leg of a pair of pants, waa, 
to be read, in bright red, “ Latest from Paria,” 
while on the other leg, was in jetty black, 
“Our Own Make.” 

t@™ Some people are bound to be misera- 
ble; they won't be happy on any account. 
The following dialogue recently occurred ;— 
Furmer——* What's the news!" Erpressman 
—" Things are high in orton; potatoes are 
up.” “Well, I haven't got any.” 
Kerpresaman Parenips and equashes are 
up.” “Well, L haven't got any.” 
Kepresman—* Well, all sorta of produce is 
op” “Well, that won't do any 
good,” (Eyeing the shifiless 
farmer, who was rather untidy) “ Well, 
rags have riz tov.” 

C#™ Gallo, hearing been sent an exile 
to the Isle of Loshos, sews was not 
long after brought to Rome that he there 
lived as merry ae the day waa long, and 
tiat what had been enjoined him for a 
penance turned to hia greatest pleasure and 
satisfaction. Whereupon the Senate thought 
fit to recall him home to hia wife nad fa 
mily, and confine hun to his own house, to 
accommodate their punishment to his feel- 
Vv nhagne, 


Purmer 
Parme r 


hurmer 


Lirpresmman 


ing and apprehension 

CW Hairs on Putponerm ation 
Kotert Hall's parishioners called on him to 
point out to him some deficiencies in’ hin 
preaching Where he thought him most 
deficient was in not insistiag on the doctrine 
of predestination as much as he alould. Hall 
replied: © You beliewe the doctrine of pre- 
| destination; so do LT you were 
predestioated to be a fool, and you have made 


One of 


believe 


your calling and election aure ! We do not 


propose this as an exatiple to be imitated 


It bordera too closely on the profane, But 
the man might have needed.a sharp re 
proof 


Ct Artemas Ward ery: 
trite are for letling their 


Ile is 


some of our pa 

‘was ward sister 
depart in peace! fur letting them 
depart in pieces 


{A From the fect that this ie “ the land 


| 


LATEST NEWS. 
A VICTORY IN ARKANSAS, 








FROM 7,000 TO 10,000 MEN CAPTURED, 


Carmo, Jan 16.—The ram Switserland ae 
rived bere thit eveming from the (ued rom, 
Sae brings news of the of Ar 
Post on toe Arkansas river, ope hundred 
from thé mouth, hy the tend and naval 
under McCiernand and Porter. The 
der occurred on Sanday, with ali the gums, 

and ammunition. 


Hi 


our own 
both sides of An BS 108 
— Jan, 17 = - in 
leh ry he Post on Monday, wre 

ap 


to-day. She fully confirme the 


damage to the gunboats, 
apt rh 
plece had 
captured. 


"Wisssean, 2 The hes 
AsHINOTON, Jap. 18,— 

bare reovived al beed-quantare! Se 

Mewrnm, Jan 14, ikea — To Major-Gen. 

Halleck, Commander in-Chiel—The follow- 
ing deapatch is just receive 1: 
Head quarters Army of the 

Arkaneas, Jan, 11, 1863 —"* To 
. 8. Grant, Commanding of 
Tennessee--I have the honor to report 
the forces under m attacked 

at 1 o'clock, and 

took a 


i 


of Arkansas Uday, 
aving stormed the enemy's works, 
large pumber of prisoners, 
meted at from 7,000 to 10 000, with 
all bis animals, and mun of 
“Rear Admiral David D. Porter, 
manding (he Mississippi eyuadron, effectively 
and brilliantly co-ope (n secompli shing 
this complete success, 
1 cone a. eamnee, 
“ Major Gene Commanding. 
“U8. Gaant, Major General.” 


The Army of the Potomac Moving. 

According to letters from the Army of the 
Potomac, a movement of the troops had 
taken place, and the army hal crossed the 
Rappa: ansock above and below Fredericks 
burg. This indicates immediate acon, It 
ia believed that the rebel army bas been re- 
duced lo etreagth, for the purpose of holding 
the Important railroad connections ia Tea 
neesoe and North Carolina, The danger was 
that the whole army tm front of Burnside 
would be spirited away piecemeal, to oppose 
our novemeats in those quarters, The for- 
ward movement of Burnside’s army will 
check this purpose, and either relleve our 
other expodil na of the danger of being 
overwhelmed by superior numbers, or render 
Kichmond lable to capture, 


The Payment of the Troops. 

The curcent error that the payments to the 
troops bave been suspended requires correo- 
tion, Neary $0,000,000 have been 
Within the last tea days, aad the payments 
oa Saturday exceed $1,000,000, 


: 


From North Carolina. 

New Youk Jan, 18 -—-Tae Rehmond pe- 

reettee 16 ho ontala a telegraphic despatch 
to the effect that all was quiet at Wilmingtoa, 
N.C. Lt waa beloved tuat the Federal feet 
and land forces were en route for Wilming- 
ton, avd all non combatants were requested 
to lente the city 

Another force of from 6.000 to 10,000 strong 
were eal) to he advancing towarda Kiaston, 

A Federal blockade steamer is ashore off 
W iwhtaville, in the Sound, and her crew sull 
on board Another blo kader was lying 
oear, aol the taroor stands @ chance if be 
comiog « total wreck 


Important from Newbern, N.C. 

A letoor bas been rec teed to this elty, this 
morniog, direct from Newhbern, bringing the 
were lates! totelligence from that potat The 
letter is dsted bast Saturday mornipg, Jan. 








otoverworked brains,” moa) men are prema 
turely yt ly beards 


1 Ove 


butlt suspension bridges 


thousand yeara ago the Chinese 
of more than four | 
hundred teet epen 


SF” Kewsuth wm res 


‘ing Just now in the 


environs of Turin, tle is io positive want of 
the necessarion of Lif Hoe wife ia declining 
In & yalloping Consumption, The is seid to 
be soured ayveinst men and fortune and life 
te a@ horritl deyree Could anything be 
more sad? Tow can Hunyariane sulfer 

Cw The wtors butcuer the other day 
WrapyiOe Up @ bak of ene ithe told of aw fine 
proce of steak, the doctor called the act a 
wily oo " ia teates It is to be 
lied that teat didi met woh am 

CF” Vopkins eays that any one rec iving 
A? ter trot @ ram, will leeling'y uader 
eau wi t a roles cea ! hic Arte 

Ari and that after tei Ire ly ted 
t a y! ler f opreoyge ih take 
out why tt seine bigheowd sulhor y «alle | 
him Jove ue Paurus’) 

if “Whanbin \ awearer i464 @ [pissin 
ste or Ate bine erate ora ent sian 
rone whee education bas been very much 
reypleeted, every one of Ube ) in lo @ 
wi! horeal mat 

Ch” Leerytning useful or necessary ie 
Che eppeomt Walk is the thest Wholesome 
exercise, water the teat drink, and plain 

! i t teu? toy sad healthy def, 
| t h “ the thee iw! the 
' * And noe is t 

t ewe t i 

i? , t ’ “iti i . r 

‘ A Neva | * skedaldi ne 
yt . “nN. d 
b “ ' ‘ ! ‘ yiar 
eos 

ia Ve os pour ® corege'! before he 
“w tu 4 ° Mie it ‘ . 
Qn r N bel mw vetel oD 
K* one ! 


CH Toe pleases ot anus meat io this « ty 


co ue torenged uiggutily te ao citent we 


ha 
Sperous umes 
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pever te lore men, even in Ube mvel )40- 


be 
re ,uired.” 


10 -several days later than any previousy 
reeiwol Thee rerular mails were to be ia 
terdicte! fora short Ume, and everything in- 
die ales a heavy movecnen’ in @ome direction, 


The thot: juli was laying in sich 
wiaiewe gun nedium ertillery, shelle aa 
as m were belog pat into ves 
aie fhbur tre at Were roe- 
liaton Traveller, 
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aromunit 
4 vaat 
healih 


n lerge 


neraliy in good 


Jan. Wb 


ure eful and 
Soacretary of 
intiful provider 


Arrimorntate low 


tf 
fit i) 


that ie wife of toe 


le b 


ot a f rislita lisaner for the soldrers at 
Wasionuton 
tr A nilemean Laving engaged a brick 
ay ake som repairs in bis ce lar, or 
lene a! reaay refore the Uruae 
lay nmeneed bis work ‘Oo, I am not 
frat! of- « bare r, swil the man 
1 meu wd toe vy otleman but I 
Baik arre { ale wWoull run at your ap 
pr 
Cf Matin Dany A mao in Wiscou 
While ug it i fiver 44) Week du 
v i} alver an ia lustre aru ot his 
je recon tor atwurl fly , its s par of 
lrasers which he lel a'woul two \ care 


but don't be 


t# i wliew, pr\cmme ln 


sweey 
tow forwal Be roses, but dont pra 
rn 
tH May we never crave unreaso able 
th or lack “ (hal are nalureay ,ood 
{rus 
tr [dont remember having seo you 
t» ! ms (he sayer sad tp con 
tf Vever mptan a an's vi'us be 
f tau 1 v Lehi hin 
b 
i< Cone, st t a “shu we 
ti al “« u tia | v 
C7 Ao expensive novell, for a Christ 
tes (1ee ta the ietedt In vemta l«s me 
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he ubk, @bich is covered @ite moss, the 
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| March (which earresponds to the Jane of our 


' end Alabama rivers to Montgomery, the 


‘and was pow bank full. There were scarcely 


ee a 
SS 


f and Alabama ever came t) name a river the 


RA 


OUR WEDDING DAY. the river with « Billet of wood, as was the 
~— custom. ’ 


" He had been a week on the boat, when, 
‘WREIVTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTS roer. ous dark night, © fire was som, and a cry 


_ BY Mme MP. TUCKER 


EE 
Beneath the winter's snow. ri ettended by t three grt 

And 0 It wes our wedding-day, ver cide, by two or three grinning 

Just ceven years ago. Begroes, was « planter, who banded him « 

peckage, and said, 

We 4i4 not mics the summer flowers, “Here is thirty-four thousand dollars (‘) 

er mourn the winter's rime; Give it to the captain or clerk, and ask him 

But blossomed in those bearts of ours, to deposit it for me, in the Planter’s Bank, 

‘The bites of cummer tine as soon as you get in. Tell them not to for- 
as it is to & note that falls duc 

Gh, Love! upon thy wings are borne es mee nad 

2 Messing and 0 tale ; Patrick put the money into his bosom, and 

bars narra pushed off into the dark and lonely river. 

coeingt punectes Doubtless he might have got ashore, and 

I ese through ul] the mist of years away; and doubtless he thought of it, as he 

(We will remember eo) felt the fortune in his bosom, but be pulled 

The lips that kissed awey my tears, straight for the boat, as she lay, blowing off 

Just seven yoare ago! steam in mid-channel. And while he rowed 

he thought of what he muat do. 
‘The fronce carth lies hid sway, “What was it al! about? asked the mate, 


The winds of winter moan, 
Oh, darting! ‘tis our wedding day, 
And | am here alone! 


as he sprang on the low deck. 

“A memage for the captain, sir,” said Pat- 
rick. 

“Then go into the cabin and give it to 


Par on the tented 6444 I know, 

Beneath our banner free, him, and be quick about it,” sald the not over- 
‘The heart thet fears no human foe, polite officer. 

Is sorrows! for me! Patrick went up the companion way to 
the cabin, where he found the jolly captain, 
And tears bedim the eyes of blue, with a group of planters and merchants, 
Where tears had vever shone, busy ot a game of poker, and more busy 
‘The strong arms valiant, breve and true, with the punch. He turned to the clerk, 
Do long to clasp his own! who was deeper in both punch and poker 

, lectd than the captain. 
“= eee gm * Faith, an’ this will never do,” said Pat- 
And if be sleep or if he wake, rick, “If I give them the money to-night, 


they will lose at poker, and never remember 
it in the morning.” So he went forward on 
deck again, and stowed the package of bank 
notes at the bottom of his clothes-bag in the 
forecaatie, if so small a hole can be dignified 
by any such an appellation. 

In the morning, when the officers were 
awake and sober, Patrick handed over bis 
money and message. 

“What is all this?” said the captain; 
“where did you get this money f” 

“I went ashore in the yaw! for it Inst night, 


He wil! remember mine! 


Well in bis inmost heart he knows, 
Whatever sorruw come, 

From faithless friends, or crucl foes, 
Love waits for him at home. 


Now as the waning day grows dim, 
One face alone I see ; 

Dear Lord! be merciful to him, 
And bring bis back to me! 


Then will we when the winters fall 


Upon our locks with snow ; air,” 
With uoregretful lps recall “ And why did you not bring It to the office 
The grie& of long agu. at once?" 
“I did, sir; but you and the clerk were 
How shall | greet the coming Spring, both very busy.” 


The passengera, who had been engaged in 
the same line of business, had a hearty 
laugh. 

“Young man,” said the captain, “how 
long have you been on this boat?" 

“A week, sir.” 

“And how much money have you gott” 

“ Five dollars, sir.” 

S Very well—go to your work.” 

Io three weeks, Patrick was second mate ; 
in & year, first mate; and, not long after, 
captain; and now, as we sat talking on the 
Alabama, he had a wife, children, a plan- 
tation, and two or three steamboajs. 

The Alabama flows through the richest 
cotten country in the work! It winds abwut 
aa if it had taken & contract to water as much 
of the state as possible, and give a good 
steamboat landing to every plantation. Our 
genera! course, from Mobile to Montgomery, 
Was north-east, but we were often steaming 
for hours south-west, and io every other di 
rection. The distance, as the crow fliea, is a 
hundred and sixty miles; by the river it is 
little leas than four hundred, The banks of 
the river are low in some places; in others 
high and precipitous, and every where covered 
with the richest and most luxuriant vegeta 
tion, There were a thousand Jandscapes ip 
which a painter would revel. 

The passengers were a curious study for 
the traveller, Here was a swarthy planter, 
taking hia newly-purchased gang of hands 
up to his pewly-bought plantauon, Le had 
purchased a thousand acres of wild land for 
twenty five thousand dollars-—five thousand 
down, He had bought four or five families 
of negroes at New Orleans, twenty-five thou 
sand more—half cash And now he was 
ready to clear away the forest, aud raise cot 
ton; to buy more negroes, to raise more cot 
ton, buy more negroes, to raise more cot 
ten; and so on, until Ured of the monotonous 


Her voice of bird and bee, 
Her bourgeoning and blossoming, 
If mine return to me! 


ee : 
UP THE ALABAMA. 


FPaow tre Loxposn “Once 4 Week.” 








Tt was a soft, bright, warm evening in 


colder clime) when I took my way down the 
broad streets of Mobile, bound up the Mobile 


Beautiful capital of the state, and, for a time, 
I of the Southern Confederacy. 
| As T approached the pier, the alr was filled 
/ with the music of a steam organ on one of 
| the boats, which was played by a German 
' musical artist, engaged by the year, at a 
| handsome «Wary, It is a strange music that 
| Gills the alr with a vast body of harmony, 
carrying with |t the impression of the power 
} that gives it birth—in the range of long 
, cylindrica! bollers —of which the organ fs the 
melodious collection of escape pipes and 
safety valves. 
| The Mobile river, which is but an extension 
of the deep bay, into which flow the Tom. 
higbee and the Alabama, is broad and deep, 


jany visible shores, We steamed through a 
forest, which opened before us in pic- 
ue reaches of the richest semi-tropical 
and the air was thick with the odor 
the orange blossom and the jessamine 
two fine rivers which unite to form the 
le, have, like it, preserved their Indian 
but how the tribe that found for two 
them such musical designations as Mobile 


‘ Tombig bee, 1 aha!) leave to some Choctaw or 
D okee to find a satisfactory explanation 


I do the aboriginal savages injustice. 
Americans are not slow at corrupting 
when they can make them sound more 
iar, Thus «a point on the Migstmippi, 
ch the Frenck namet Le Boils Brule, is 
mc to all the boatmen as “ Bob Raly's 


‘oods.” 


accumulation 
There were Virginians, also, who had been 
spending the winter in New Orleans, and 
were now returoing before the hot season 
should commence, Taey were attended by 
their body servants; and nicer, better be 
haved, more intelligent, gentlemanly and 
The captain of our steamer was an Irish- lady-like people of color it would be diMeult 
tall, handsome, eloquent, and thorough. | © find anywhere. If there is such a thing as 
and enthusiastically Southern American | Senius for service or sery itade, it is developed 
Dim his views and feelings For twenty years | !® these “ hereditary bondemen,” who care se 
ae bad steamed up and down the Alabama, little to “ be free,” that they will not “ strike 
and he could not have been more devoted to | the blow.” 
adopted country, or the section to which We had politicians and preachera, and 
belonged, had he been bora upon the three Sistery of Charity from the hospitals of 
ws of the river. New Orleana, going home to recruit, a thou 
> As we sat forward of the pilot-house, on gand miles, to their mother house-in Mary- 
promenade deck, enjoying the sof and land. All over the South these Sisters travel 
evening breeze, be told me his | fee. Where there is yellow fever they have 
: . When a bey of nineteen, he found | fiends, and no Southerner would touch their 
a raw immigrant, with five dollars | mOPCY. 
his pocket, on the banks of this river, look- At last we are at Montgomery. It is a 
for work; and the first, hardest, and | besutiful litle town, of tem thoasand inhab 
heat he could. find was that of a deck- | ots, built upon more hills than Rome, with 
and Op 4 steamboat. He became one of a deeper valicys between them, I is a city of 
of white and black, who stood ready to | P*!sces amd gardens; vot crowded into a nar- 
and receive freight, take in wood, and | TOW space, but spread out broadly over the 
eed the furnaces. This bard and rapid work | bills and valleys, with wide streets, handsome 
| at all hours of day or night, and the | Ville, elegant shops, and such gardens as 
wes es hard as the work. I have seen | Only the South, with its glorious wealth of 
men, @ group of negroes on ove side of | linge and flowers, can give. A large and 
boat, and of the white hands, mostly Irish handsome domed state-ho@se crowns one of 
Germans, on the other, eating their bread | ie flucst eminences, 
becom, and drinking black coffee from Montgomery impresses the traveller with 
ieee pas, sented on piles of wood or bales | its beauty and riches It is the centre of ove 
of the finest cotton regifns, in the flacst cot. 





Coton. 

Bistthe wage, to 4 poor Irish boy, were | ton state—a siaic of sixty thousand square 
They gave him eigkt | mile—aod the plastations, which stregch 

junds s month, and found, in « rough | away un covery side, were in the highest state 


om of quitivation, Every negro could make five 
oud bale. He went to work, | or aix bales of cotton, besides raising his owa 
Wang cites, axtive, ond intelligent, that } cs0e end bacon. A bundred there 
mate had mo excuse to knock him into ' fore, besides their own support, made ive or 


far food, and for bis bed » dry 





cao 


=a 


heard, on the bank of the river. The mate | 
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siz bundred beles of cottos, worth twenty- 
five or thirty thousend dollars, which mpre- 
eents the clear profit of a well-conducted 
plantation. The yearly export of the single 
town of Montgomery was 106,000 bales, 
amounting to 5,300,000 dollars a year. Well 
might it be prosperous and rich. There may 
have been poor people, but I saw none Ia 
« thousand miles of that country one never 
sees & hand held out for charity. On every 
side is abounding wealth. The pdépulation 
of sach a city is like nothing in Europe, The 
middie class is emal)—the lower clas is 
wanting. There is more wealth, style, and 
fashion in a town like Montgomery, of ten 
thousand inhabitants, than in a European 
town of eighty or « hundred thousand. 

When I arrived in Montgomery, the good 
citizens had a new sensation. Since the aboll- 
tion of the slave trade, no negroes had ever 
been imported from Africa, until the owner of 
the yacht Wanderer took a fancy to buy a small 
cargo at Dahomey, and distribute them, as 
an experiment, among the planters of Ala 
bama. They did not sel) for much ; as there 
was risk in the purchase, few cared to try 
them. There was one native African boy at 
Montgomery ; a bright little fellow enough, a 
pet with his master, of whom he had be- 
come very fond, and the little savage was 
learning the language, manners and customs 
very rapidly. There was no need to punish 
him, It was only necessary to threaten to 
send him back to Dahomey. He would fall 
on his knees in great distress, and earnestly 
beg to be saved from so terrible a misfortune. 

Montgomery, like most of the considerable 
towns in America, has ite cemetery laid out 
like a park or pleasure ground, and is be- 
coming filled with ambitious marble monu- 
ments, A portion of the ground is set apart 
for negroes, and they, too, have their grave- 
stones, which- record their humble virtues. I 
was struck by the original form of a marble 
monument which an honest German had 
talsed to an adopted son, who had been 
drowned in the river. The epitaph was so 
peculiar that I copied it: 

“ Biop as you pass by my grave. Here I, 
John Schockler, rest my remaina, 1 was born 
in New Orleans, the 22nd of Nov., 1841! was 
brought up by good friends; not taking their 
advice, was drowned in this city in the Ala- 
bama river, the 27th of May, 1855, Now I 
warn all young and old w beware of the 
dangers of this river. See how I am fixed in 
this watery grave ; 1 have got but two friends 
to mourn,” 

What Montgomery now is, or may be in 
the future, I know not, but I shall always re- 
member it as a bright, beautiful, elegant, and 
hospitable city, and worthy, from its refine- 
ment and hospitality, of a prosperous and 
noble destiny. N. M. 





I LOVED HER WHEN A BOY, 

Ilow many men are there whose cheeks 
have become wrinkled, and whose hair haa 
turned gray with the cares and sorrows of 
many years, who will not heave a sigh as 
they sadly recall the fond anficipations of 
youth, and compare them with the dull reall- 
ties Of their experience throwgh life? Let 
them read the following lines, and any if there 
ia not something in them that stirs up the 
fond recollection of their youthful and happy 
days long, long ago, 


I met her; she was thin and old; 
Bhe stooped and trod with tottering feet; 
The hair was gray that once was gold; 
The volee was hareh that once was sweet; 
Her hands were dw indled, and her eyes, 
Robbed of the girlleh light of joy, 
Were dim! 1 felt a sad surprise 
That | had leved her when a bey. 


But yet a something In her alr 
Restored to me the vanished time; 
My heart grew young and seemed to wear 
The brightaces of my youthful prime 
I took her withered hand in mine— 
Its touch recalled a ghost of joy— 
I hissed It with a reverent eigh, 
For I had loved her when a boy. 


Nove. Mernov or Cooxixne.—That ne- 


cessity is the mother of invention is clearly 
proved by a writer in our Western army. lle 
tells of an Illinois cavalry regiment, where 


every man is provided with two little pockets 
io hits jacket, one of which is for salt and the 
other for pepper. Each man also carries 
with him a small sack of two or three pounds 
of four, When they camp for the night, the 
nearest cornfield supplies them with thou- 
sands of small bake-ovens in the shape of 
corn husks. Each man procures an ear of 
corn with the husk still on it; the husk is 
sliebUy parted at the top to allow the flagers 
the car is twisted around 
several times until it breaks loose at the bot- 
tom, and is then drawn eut, leaving the husk 
a clean and complete cup. In this the flour 
is mised and seasoned, and after closing the 
top again, it is buried in the hot ashes of the 
camp fire for half-an hour, after which it is 
drawn out and the charred husk pulled off, 
disclosing a fresh, hot roll. 


to be ine rted; 


To Parvent Warkn Pures rrom Buner- 
1NG.—There exists so simple a mode of pre- 
venting water pipes in houses bursting by 
frost that we suspect that the plumbers must 
be aware of it and keep it carefully out of 
sight. It is to have a small spherical cistern 
of thin copper attached to the lower part of 
the water pipe and a gas burner fixed below 
it. If when the frost is on the gas be lighted, 
the effect will be that the cistern wil! become 
a boiler on a smal! scale, Circulating sufficient 
warmth through the pipes to prevent the ac- 
tion of the frost either in stopping the supply 
or in bursting the pipes.— Archange. 


t@™ Lamartine, says a Paris letter, has 
Just received 400,000 francs as the part pro- 
cools of a lottery, which will pay all his 
debts, and enable him to end his days in com- 
fort, The erty of Paris gave him a beautiful 
purse. 

{@™ Some one has beautifully said: “The 
water that flows from a spring does not con- 
geal in winter, and those sentiments of friend- 
ship which flow from the heart cannot be 


LOVE AND PISTOLS: 


The winter after I took possession of my 
estate, | went to Bath with my mother, who 
introduced me to Julla Faulkner, a lovely 
girl, with an. indepentent fortune of thirty 
thousand pounds, She was extremely amia- 
ble and well informed, and I paid her @& 
much attention as my constitutional timidity 
would allow me. It was evident that a more 
intimate connection between us was desired 
by our respective parents, and I little doubt 
but ip the course of time | should have mus- 
tered courage to propose to her, and I doubt 
as little that I should have been accepted. A 
confoundedly tall Irish Colonel, however, 
with black whiskers, and a most ferocious as- 
pect, appeared on the scene, and became, as 
well as myrelf, the constant attendant of 
Julia. But what chance had I with a fellow 
of his appearance, profession, and impudence ? 
His loquacity obliged me to sit in their pre- 
sence as silentasa statue; or, if I ventured 
to make « remark, he was sure to interrupt 
me before I could utter a sentence. If I 
secured her scarf to insure myself the plea 
sure of covering her ivory shoulders, he 
would take it from me with the utmost cool- 
ness, and praise my attention to the ladies, 

I had once seated her in my eabriolt fors 
drive, and was about to follow her, when the 
Colonel rode up on horseback, and, leaping 
from his saddte, entreated me, if I loved him, 
to try what I could do to tame his animal, 
which, he said, was so vicious that no horse- 
manship but mine would have any effect 
upon him. Without waiting for a reply, he 
seized the reins, leaped into the carriage, and 
drove off, begging me, when I had done with 
the horee, to let my servant take him to the 
stable. Thither indeed he went, as soon as 1 
had recovered from the effects of this as- 
tounding piece of assurance, 

One evening, as we were leaving Julia's 
house, the Colonel addressed me in a very 
quiet, and, indeed, in almost a friendly tone— 

“Faith, now, my dear fellow,” said he, 
“this won't do atall. As only one of us can 
marry this girl, we must not both of us go on 
loving her at this ‘rate ; so we'll meet to-mor- 
row morning on Lansdown, and decide which 
it shall be. Just name your friend, and I'll 
desire my Cousin Bob, who always attends 
me on these occasions, to call and arrange the 
affair.” 

All the warmth of my affection for Julia 
thawed at these words. I could live for her, 
but I could not die for her; so I protested 
that had I known his pretensions to the lady, 
I should never have made advances, and 
should thenceforward think no more of her. 
This, he said, was so prodigiously handsome 
that he should be happy to become more par- 
ticularly acquainted with me, and we parted 
with an engagement that I should dine with 
him the next day, having, he said, six elegant 
sisters, whom he was desirous of introducing 
me to. I went, and was most graciously re- 
ceived by the whole family, particularly by 
Miss O'Shane, the eldest daughter, a short, 
thick girl, with flaxen hair, (now, like Lord 
Byron, “1 hate a dumpy woman,” and flaxen 
hair is my abomination,) white cheeks, and 
no eyebrows. Next this lady I was seated at 
dinner; in the evening we went to the rooms, 
and with this lady it was my fate to dance. 
The next morning the Colonel ealled on me, 
and took me with him to inquire after the 
ladies. They were about to go on a shopping 
expedition, and Miss O'Shane was handed 
over to my protection. In short, by the ex- 
tremely cleyer conduct of Mrs. O’Shane, Col. 
O'Shane, and Miss O'Shane, the fashionable 
circles of the fashionable city of Bath speedi- 
ly resounded with the intended marriage of 
this accomplished young lady and Mr. Tyrrel 
Tremlington. 

Things had gone on in this way for a few 
weeks, when, one morning, meeting the 
Colonel in the Crescent, he took me by the 
arm, and turning into the gravel walk, 
“ Faith, Tremlington,” said he, “ really, now, I 
don't think you use me well in this affair with 
my sister, Here's all the world acquainted 
with your attachment to Martha, (I always 
detested the name of Martha) except her own 
brother and your particular friend. Now, if 
this concealment arose from any doubt of my 
consent, my dear fellow, put that out of your 
head, for I do not know the man with whom 
1 would sooner trust the girl's happiness than 
yourself, Upon my soul, now, I'm in earnest, 
and sve is, ] must say, the best creature in the 
world—just suited to you—full of soul and 
sentiment (4 woman of soul and sentiment 
was always my abhorrence). Just now, to be 
sure, a shade of melancholy hangs about her, 
in consequence of Sir Thomas Liston’s con- 
duct. Perhaps you have not heard of it. 
Faith, he was a great scoundrel It was at 
Lrighton last summer. Le had been paying 
her attentions at all times and everywhere— 
as kind and affectionate as your own, my 
dear fellow—and everybody said the day was 
fixed, as they do how respecting you, you 
know. Hle had made, tov, considerable ad- 
vances in her affections; not so far as you 
have, however, that I must acknowledge. 
Well, I spoke to him one morning, just as I 
am now speaking to you, and he had the im- 
pudeace to tell me that be had nothing to do 
with the talk of the town, and that he had no 
intention of encumbering himself with a wife. 
You may guess the rest, my good fellow; we 
met the next morning on the Downa, and I 
settled his business completely. I never made 
a cleaner shot in my life. The surgeon told 
me afverward that it went through the centre 
of the pericardium, It strack first just here,” 
said the Colonel, tapping the fourth button of 
the left lappel of my coat; and the blow, 
gentle as it was, would have prostrated me 
had it not been for the supporting arm of the 
Colonel, “ But come, I see you are agitated,” 
continued he, “and the sooner we get over 
the declaration—the premier pas, you know— 
the sooner your happiness will begin.” 

I stopped a moment—I thought thet I also 
coukd tell him that I was not prepared to en- 
cumber myself with a wife; fora moment I 


pr ot we earn ene 
across my mind with al! its dreadful 
stantiality, and I suffered myself to be led to 
the Colonel's house, where we found the 
young lady solitary and melancholy. Here 
the Colone? soon settled the business; be as- 
sured his sister of my unaltered attachment, 
entreated her by a sister's love to have com- 
passion on the feelings of his friend; and 
when the girl hid her face in one hand, and 
held out the other, he placed the latter in 

with a most tremendous squeeze, and 
declared it to be the bappiest day of his life. 
He then led me aside, and entreated me not 
to hurry the wedding-day wo quickly; he 
hoped I could wait three weeks. Well, if I 
could not, if my ardor was so great, he must 
insist, for bis sister's sake, that it should not 
take place for a fortnight. He then turned 
to his sister, and begged her, as she valued 
my happiness, she would not delay beyond 
the period he had named. What could Mies 
O'Bhane reply to this affectionate adjuration ? 
She turned up her eyes most pathetically, and 
vowed she valued my happiness too highly 
to permit her to refuse me anything. 

Thus I went home an engaged man, and 
announced my fate, with tears and trembling, 
to my mother. The good old lady scolded, 
for she could scold, and I had not outgrown 
the terrors of her voice. But arguments and 
anger weré both thrown away upon me—the 
dreadful bullet through the pericardium ren- 
dered me deaf to the one and careless of the 
other. 

My wedding morning arrived with a speed 

rfully accelerated by my sensations of 
dread at its approach. Oh, that wretched 
morning! To complete its catalogue of mise- 
ries, it had been fixed on for the union of 
the Colonel with my Julia. A large com- 
pany was assembled at breakfast, but of the 
occurrences or conversation, either then or 
during the ceremony, I have no recollection ; 
a sensation of utter despair overwhelmed me, 
and I have an indistinct remembrance of a 
vague desire to escape, when the great- door 
of the abbey-church was closed with a vio- 
lence that sent its echoes along the vaulted 
aisles, and seemed to thunder in mv ears the 
sentence of misery to which I was doomed. 


HER THOUGHT AND HIS. 


BY OWEN MEREDITH. 








To-night she will dance at the palace, 
With the diamonds in her hair: 

And the Prince will praise her beauty— 
The loveliest lady there! 


But tones, at times, in the music, 
Will bring back forgotten things: 

And her heart will fail ber sometimes, 
When her beauty is praised at the Kings. 


There sits in his silent chamber 
A stern and sorrowful man : 

But a strange sweet dream comes to him, 
While the lamp je barning wan, 


Of a sunset among the vineyards 
In a lone and lovely land, 

And a maiden standing =ear him, 
With fresh wild-flowers in ber hand. 


THE WEDDING GARMENT. 

It has been denied by scholats well versed 
in Eastern customs, that it was ever a gene- 
ral practice for wealthy hosts to furnish gar- 
ments to invited guests. But a recent tra- 
veller in the East, in a volume called Tales 
About Turkey, asserts, from his own know- 
ledge, that this has been dong in modern 
times, and that it was a prevaling custom in 
former days. Le says :— 

I know that at the royal marriage of Sul- 
tan Mahmoud, a few years ago, every guest 
invited to the wedding had made expressly 
for him, at the expense of the Sultan, a wed- 
ding garment. No one, however dignified 
his station, was permitted to enter into the 
presence-chamber of that sovereign without 
a change of raiment. This was formerly the 
universal custom in the East. But inasmuch 
as these garments were very costly, and some 
of the guests invited might plead poverty, 
and thus appear unclad in the guest-chamber 
of the King, the cost was defrayed at Sultan 
Mahmoud’s expense, 

To each guest was presented a suit of wed- 
ding garments. ° Bad any, therefore, appear- 
ed before this absolute sovereign without the 
wedding garment, the Sultan would have 
deemed his dignity insulted, and his magnifi- 
cent gifts despised. 

The question, then, “ Friend, how camest 
thou in hither not having on a wedding gar- 
ment?” (Matt. xxii: 12,) explains the speech- 
leas condition of the man. The wedding robe 
was ready, not at the expense of the invited 
one, but at the cost of the King. He had 
simply to obey the requirements of Eastern 
state—put on the garment, appear before his 
King, and do homage to him for bis rich 
habit. His refusal to comply with this rea- 
sonable custom, and presuming, notwith- 
standing, to thrust himself into the presence 
of loyalty, was an avowal that he denied his 
authority to rule over him, and despised his 
power. Hence he was bound hand and foot, 
and cast out. Mahmoud took care to clothe 
all his guests in splendid apparel ; and they 
knew their refusal to obey this ancient cus- 
tom of covering themselves with the royal 
bounty would have entailed on the disobedi- 
ent instant punishment, imprisonment and 
death. a _ 

Iumonta.ity.—2: the age of seventy-five 
one must, of course, think frequenily of 
death. Bat this thought never gives me the 
least uneasiness. I am fully convinced that 
the soul is indestructible, and that its activity 
will continue through eternity. It is like the 
sun, which seems to our eyes to set in night, 
but is in reality gone to diffuse its lights else- 
where. Even while sinking it remains the 
same sun.— Gvethe. 


{#™ Some people who go to Washington 











considered whether it would not be better to 








frozen in adversity.” 


be shot at once than to be married to Miss 































































































THE MOST EXTRAVAGAKT 
WOMAN IN THE WORLD. _ 


The Empress of France is probably the most 
extravagant woman living. Nor is this all; 
she has been the cause of ruinous extrays- 


of ivory, inlaid with gold. The furniture is 
of rosewood, inlaid with mirrors, gold, ivory, 
and is upholstered with pale red silk, 
Smyrnian carpeting of the heaviest texture 
covers the floor, and the ceiling is splendidly 
frescoed. The desks and portfolios are of 
tortoise shell, arabesqued with gold; and the 
most valuable paintings of the old masters 
ornament the walls. The beautiful. woman 
who has surrounded herself with these luxu- 
ries spends an almost fabulous amount apnu- 
ally in rare laces and all the most expensive 
articles of female costume, besides subscrib- 
ing unheard-of sums in aid of certain vast 
political schemes, for she is withal an in- 
triguing politician. The Empress is thirty- 
six years of age, and therefore old enough to 
have learned prudence; yet she is more pro- 
digal now than in the heyday of her youth 
and beauty. The Queen of Louis XVL was 
as extravagant, and as fond of meddling in 
state affairs, as Eugenie, and her fool of a 
husband suffered her to lead him by the nose, 
One day they lost their heads, poor things, 
Would it not be well for Louis Napoleon to 
take the warning to heart? 





A REVOLUTIONARY REMINISCENCE, 

From some sketches of Valley Forge, we 
take the following account of the army of the 
revolution in its winter quarters. That wase 
war of seven years, and the condition of the 
people was a hundred fold worse than our con- 
dition is—in fact, the North is even more pros- 
perous at present than usual. But read what 
our revolutionary fathers went through—and 
then remember we are their sons :— 

“Having decided on his winter-quarters 
being here, Washington arrived with the 
army at Valley Forge on the 19th of Decem- 
ber, 1777. The voice of prayer and praise 
was heard throughout the camp the next 
day, in accordance with the appointment of 
Congress for a day of thanksgiving and 
praise. It was a glorious triumph of patriot- 
ism over suffering and want of principle, over 
neglect of virtue, over starvation, to exhibit 
such a spectacle on the border of a winter 
forest, whose snows were stained with their 
blood-tracked march. 

“ Next day they began to build their huts, 
the marks of which are still visible in one or 
two places. Those most visible are by the 
side of the road towards the river, half-way 
from Valley Forge to Port Kennedy. Each 
regiment was divided into parties of twelve, 
and each party was to build a log-hut 14 feet 
by 16, and 6} feet high, the sides made tight 
with clay, and the roof to be formed of split 
slabs or anytbing that would serve as a sub- 
stitute, General Washington offered a dol- 
lar to each man of the party which com- 
pleted the first and best hut, and one hun- 
dred dollars tothe man who would substi- 
tute a better and more available roofing than 
slabs. , 

“Out of 11,000 men who arrived here, 
3,000 were unfit for duty. Groups of 50 and 
100 were to be seen bere and there in their 
nakedness, huddling arcund fires to keep 
from freezing. Others were sick from ex- 
posure, and sadly presaging their fate. 

“ Rapidly the trees were felled. To bring 
the logs to their places men harnessed them- 
selves to them like beasts of burden. Hut 
after hut rose till there were over a tMonsand, 
all in sight of Washington's tent. These 
huts were ranged in parallel rows, with spaces 
between, like the streets of & town. Those 
of the same state were together. The huts of 
the officers were in the rear of the soldiers, one 
to each of the superior officers. The intrench- 
ments were Outside of the whole. In these 
huts was placed a bed of straw on the ground, 
and these ‘Sons of Liberty, as Col. Barre 
called them in the English Parliament, crept 
in to suffer, and starve, and die. The farmers 
around were many of them Zvries, whom 
large offers to pay, and threats, were alike 
powerless to move. Washiugton, acting un- 
der a resolution from Congress, ordered them 
to thresh out one-half their grain for seventy 
miles around, by the first of February, and 
the other baif by the first of March, under 
penalty of its being seized as straw. But 
they refused; and while some fought with 
desperation, others burned their grain. About 
this time the whole army passed a week 
without a pound of meat in the camp. They 
had but one commissary to purchase pro- 
visions in the camp, and be.reported ‘not a 
hoof to slaughter, and not more than twenty- 
five barrels of flour.’ In communicating this 
fact to Congress, Wasbington said, ‘ From 
my soul F pity those miseries, which it is 
neither in my power to relieve nor prevent.’ 

“Mrs. Washington joined her husband in 
Febrwary, and not only shared his privatious, 
but did all in her power to mitigate the suf- 
ferings of the soldiers.” 


EW Those who hold that « people should 
accommodate themselves to tue policy of 
their rulers, might ac well teach that a man 





should be cut and clipped by his tailor to it 


his garments 
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TO LIZZIE. 


WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY GENEVA. 
Ab, Lizzie, you aad I 
Have surely reached our prime, 
The spring-time of our lives 
Has changed to summer time. 


That we are growing old 

I scarcely can believe; 
But since it must be so, 

We need not o'er It grieve. 


It seems but yesterday, 
Lizzie, since we begun, 
With hearts so light and gsy, 
The race of life to run; 


And my heart beats as strong 
As e’er it did to-day, 

And life seems just as sweet, 
And earth as fair and gay. 


Although there have been times, 
Lizzie, for you and me, 

When sorrow has oppressed 
Our hearts most heavily; 


When to our eyes « pall 

Was spread o’er al! the earth, 
And all the promises 

Of life seemed nothing worth. 


But such dark hours, thank God, 
Do surely wear away, 

Though slowly, and to night 
Bucceeds triumphant day. 


And, Lizzie, for the boon 
Of life we'll thankful be, 
In spite of all the pain 
It brings to you and me; 


For life bas yielded us 

Much more of joy than pain, 
And e’en our sufferings 

Have not been all ia vain. 


For from our direst woes 
Our best joys have had birth, 
As richest plants spring forth 
From dampest, darkest earth. 


Lizzie, how very soon 

This changing scene will close, 
How soon we shail have felt 

Our last of earthly woes, 


But though this life is short, 
Death opens wid@the gate 
To an eternal life, 
For which we look and wait. 


Then, Lizzie, we will smile 
To see pale Death draw nigh, 
And look for endless life 
Above earth’s changing sky. 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Actor ov “Tus Caanntnas,” “ East 
Lyxvye,” “Tre Eant’s Heres,” 

“A Lire’s Sgcret,” Erc. , 





{Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis 


trict of Pennsylvania.] 


CHAPTER LIX. 


ACHING HEARTS, 


If there be one day in the whole year more 
gladdening to the heart than all others, it is 
surely the first day of early spring. It may 
come and give us a glimpse almost in mid- 
winter; it may not come until winter ought 
to have been long past: but, appear when it 
will, it brings rejoicing with it. How many 
a heart, sinking under ita bitter burthen of 
care, is reawakened to bope by that first 
It seems to pro- 
mise that there shall be yet a change in the 
dreary lot; it whispers that trouble may not 
last; that sickness may be superseded by 
health ; that this dark wintry world will be 


spring day of brightness. 


followed by heaven. 


Such a day was smiling over Deerham.— 
And they were only in the first days of Febru- 
The sun was warm, the ficlds were 
green, the sky was blue: all nature seemed 
to have put on per brightness. As Mrs, Duif 
stood at her door and exchanged greetings 
With sundry gossips passing by—an unusual 
number of whom were abroad—she gave it 
as her opinion that the charming weather 
had been youchsafed as a special favor to 
Miss Decima Verner; for it was the wedding- 
day of that young lady and Sr Edmund 


ary. 


Hautley. 


Sir Edmund would fain have been married 
immediately afier his return. Perhaps Decima 
But Lady Verner, always given 
to study the proprieties of life, considered 
that it would be more scemly to allow afew 
months to roll on first after the death of her 
So the autumn and part of the 
winter were allowed to go by; and in this, 
the first week of February, they were united; 
being favored with weather that might have 
cheated them into a belief that it was May- 


would also, 


son's wife. 


day. 


How anxious Deerham was to get a sight 
of her, as the carriages conveying the party 
Lionel gave her 
away, and her bridesmaids were Lady Mary 
The story of 
the long engagement between her and Ed- 
mund Hautiey had electrified Deerham; and | 
some began to wish that they had not called 
her an old maid quite so prematurely. Should | 
% unfortunately have reached her ears, it) well as the eyes. 
mught tend to place them in the black books clare I don’t mind jetting ont the secret—in | 
Of the future Lady Hautley. Lady Verner I the old days, before he was married at all, | bling. 
Y™* rather against Jan’s going to church.| mamma and Lady Verner contrived to let 
private opinion was—indeed; me know by direct hinta, that Lionel Verner 


to church drove to and fro. 


Elmsiey and Lucy Tempest 


Verner’ 
\ wet? 


hed 


patients required him at the time But Jan's 
patients proved themselves considerate that 
day; and Jan appeared not only at the 
churcb, but at the breakfast. 

At the dinner also im the evening. Sir Ed- 
mund and Laéy Hautiey had left them ; but 
those who remained of course wanted some 
}dinner: and had it. It was a small party, 
more social than formal, Mr. and Mrs. Bit- 
terworth, Lord Garle and his sister, Miss 
Hautley, and John Massingbird. Miss Haut- 
ley was again staying temporarily at Deer- 
ham Hall, but she would leave it on the fol- 
lowing day. John Massingbird was invited at 
the special request of Lionel. Perhaps John 
was leas of an ornament to a social party 
than even Jan, but Lionel had been anxious 
that no alight should be placed upon him. It 
would have been a slight for the owner of 
Verner's Pride to be left out at Decima Ver- 
ner’s wedding. Lady Verner held out little 
while; she did not like John Massingbird; 
never had like any of the Massingbirds; but 
Lionel carried his point. John Massing- 
bird showed himself presentable that day, 
and had left his pipe at home. 

In one point Mr. Massingbird proved him- 
self as little given to ceremony as Jan could 
be. The dinner hour, he had been told, vas 
seven o'clock; and he arrived shortly after 
six. Lucy Tempest and Mary Elmsley were 
in the drawing-room. Fair, graceful girls 
both of them, in their floating white brides- 
maids’ robes, which they would wear for the 
day: Lucy always serene and quiet; Mary, 
merry-hearted, gay-natured. Mary was to 
stay with them for some days. They looked 
somewhat scared at the early entrance of 
John Massingbird. Curious tales had gone 
about Deerham of John’s wild habits at Ver- 
ner’s Pride, and, it may be, they felt half 
afraid of him. Lucy whispered to the ser- 
vant to find Mr. Verner and tell him. Lady 
Verner had gone to her room to make ready 
for dinner. 

“TIT say, young ladies, is it six or seven 
o'clock that we are to dine?” he began. “I 
could not remember.” 

“ Beven,” replied Lucy. 

“T am too soon by an hour, then,” return- 
ed he, sitting down in front of the fire. 
“ How are you by this time, Lionel ?” 

Lionel shook hands with him as he came in. 

“ Never mind ; we are glad to see yeu,” he 
said, in answer to a half apology from John 
Massingbird about the arriving early. “I 
can show you those calculations now, if you 
like,” 

“ Calculations be hanged !” returned John. 
“ When a fellow comes out te dinner, he does 
not want to be met with ‘ calculations.’ What 
else, Lionel ?” 

Lionel Verner laughed. They were certain 
calculations drawn out by himself, connected 
with unavoidable work to be commenced on 
the Verner Pride estate. For the last month 
he had been vainly seeking an opportunity of 
going over them with John Massingbird; 
that gentleman, who hated details as much 
as Master Cheese hated work, continually 
contrived to put it off. 

“Have you given yourself the pleasure of 
making them out in duplicate, that you pro- 
pose to show them here?” asked he, some 
irony in his tone. “I thought they were in 
the study at Verner’s Pride.” 

“T brought them home a day or two ago,” 
replied Lionel. “Some alteration was re- 
quired, and I thought I would do it quietly 
here.” 

“You are a rare—I suppose if I say 
‘steward’ I shal) offend your pride, Lionel. 
‘Bailiff’ would be worse. If real stewards 
were as faithfal and indefatigable as you, 
landlords might get on better than they do, 
You can’t think how h@ plagues me with his 
business details, Miss Tempest.” 

“T can,” said Lady Mary, freely. “I think 
he is terribly conscientious.” 

“All the more so, that he is not going to 
be a steward long,” answered Liouel, in a 
tone through which ran a serious meaning, 
light as it was. “The time is approaching 
when I shall render up an account of my 
stewardship, so far as Verner’s Pride is con- 
cerped,” ™ 

“ What do you mean by that?” cried Jobn 
Maasingbird. 

“I'll tell you to-morrow,” answered Lionel, 

“I'd like to know now, if it’s all the same 
to you, sir?” was John’s auswer, “ You are 
not going to give up the management of Ver- 
ner’s Pride.” 

“Yes, I am,” replied Lionel. “I should 
have given it up when my wile died, but that 
Decima—Devima wished me to remain in 
Deerham until her marriage,” he concluded, 
after soime perceptible hesitation 

“What has Deerham done to you, that 
you want to quit it?” asked Johu Massing 
bird, 

“] would have left Deerham years ago, 
had it been practicable,” was the remark of 
Lionel. 

“J ask you why ’” 

“Why? Do yon think Deerham and ite 
reminiscences can be so pleasant to me, that 
I should care to stop in it, unless compelled ?” 

“ Bother reminiscences !” rejoined Mr. Mas- 
singbird. “Ic onelude you make believe to 
allude to the ups and downs you have had in 
regard to Verner’s Pride. That's not the 
cause, Lionel Verner—if you do want to go 
away. ‘You have had time to get over that. 
Perhaps some lady is in the way? Some 
cross-grained disappointment in that line? 
flave you been refusing to marry him, Lady 
Mary?” 


Lady Mary threw her laughin” bluc eyes 





8 Wee eld her proclaimed opinion as well 
one—that Jan would be no 
Wedding party. But Decima| behind their backs! It would have been 
which qq it Jan's promise to be present ; | time enough to turn rebellious when the offer 


full in the face of the questioner, 
“ He never asked me, Mr. Massing bird.” 
“No!” said John. 
“No,” said she, the lips laughing now, as 
“In the old days—I de- 


might be expected go—to—eolicit the honor 
| of my becoming his wife. How I laughed 


e conditionally—that no | came—which I was quite sure never would 


come—to make them and him a low curtsey, 
and say, ‘You are very kind, but I must de- 
cline the honor.’ Did you get any teasings 
on your side, Lionel ” asked she, frankly. 

A halfemile fitted over Lionel's lips. He 
did not speak. 

“ No,” added Lady Mary, her joking tone 
turning to seriousness, her blue eyes to 
earnestness, “I and Lionel have ever been 
good friends, food of each other, I believe, in 
a sober kind of way: but—any closer rele 
tionship we should both have run away from 
as wide as the two poles. I can answer for 
myself: and I think I can fer him.” 

“I see,” said John Massingbird. “To be 
husband and wife would go against the grain ; 
you'd rather be brother and sister.” 

What there could be in the remark to dis- 
turb the perfect equanimity of Mary Elmsley, 
she best knew. Certain it was, that ber 
face turned of a fiery red, and it seemed that 
she did not know where to look. She spoke 
rapid words, as if to cover her confusion. 

“So you perceive, Mr. Massingbird, that J 
have nothing to do with Mr. Verner’s plans 
and projects; with his stopping at Deerham 
or going away from it. I should not think 
any lady bas. You are not going, are you!” 
she asked, turning to Lionel. 

“ Yes, I shall go, Mary,” heanswered. “ As 
soon as Mr. Massingbird can find somebody 
to replace me—” 

“Mr. Massingbird’s not going to find any- 
body to replace you,” burst forth John. “I 
declare, Lionel, if you do go, I'll take on Roy, 
Just to spite you and your old tenants. By 
the way, though, talking of Roy, who do you 
think has back to Deerham ?" he broke 
off, rather vehemently. 

“ How can I guess!" asked Lionel. “Some 
of the Mormons, perhaps !” 

“No, Luke Roy. He arrived this after- 
noon.” 

“ Has he, indeed!" replied Lionel, a shade 
of sadness in his tone more than surprise, for 
somehow the name of Luke, coupled with his 
return, brought back all too vividly the re- 
collection of his departure, and the tragic 
end of Rachel Frost, which had followed so 
close upon it, 

“T have not seen him,” rejoined Mr. Mas- 
singbird. “I met Mra. Roy as I came in here, 
and she told me. She was scuttering slong 
with some muffins in her hand—to regale 
him on, I suppose.” 

“How glad she must be!” exclaimed 
Lucy. 

“ Rather sorry, I thought,” returned John. 
“Bhe looked very quaky and shivery. I tell 
you what, Lionel,” he continued, turning to 
him, “your dinner will not be ready this 
three-quarters of an hour yet. I'll just go as 
far as old Roy's, and have a word with Luke. 
I have got a top-coat in the hall.” 

He went out without ceremony. Lionel 
walked with him to the door. It was a fine 
starlight evening. When he, Lionel, re- 
turned, Lucy was alone. Mary Elmsley had 
left the room, 

Lucy had quitted the chair of state she had 
been sitting in, and was in her favorite place 
on « low stool on the hearthrug. She was 
more kneeling than sitting. The fire-light 
played op her sweet face, 80 young and girl- 
ish still in its outlines, on her pretty hands 
clasped on her knees, on her bracelets which 
glittered with pearls, on the pearls that rested 
on her neck. Lionel stood on the other 
side the hearthrug, leaning, as usual, on the 
mantlepiece. 

At least five minutes passed in silence. And 
then Lucy raised her eyes to his. 

“Was it a joke, what you said to John 
Massingbird—about leaving Deerham ?” 

“It was sober earnest, Lucy. I shal) go as 
soon as I possibly can, now.” 

“ But why ?” she presently asked. 

“T should have left, as you heard me say, 
after Mrs. Verner’s death, but for one or 
two considerations, Decima very much 
wished me to remain until her marriage; 
and—I did not see my way particularly clear 
to embark in a new course of life. I do not 
yet.” 

“Why should you got” asked Lucy. 

“ Because I—becanse it is expedient that I 
should, for many reasons,” he answered. 

“ You do not like to remain subservient to 
John Massingbird?” 

“Tt is not that. I have got over that. My 
prospects have been #0 utterly blighted, 
Lucy, that I think some of the old pride of 
the Verner race bas gone outof me. I do not 
see a chance of getting anything to do, half 
as good as this stewardabip—as he but now 
called it—under John Massingbird. But I 
shal try at it,” 

“ What shall you try, do you think ?” 

“T cannot tell. I saould like to get some- 
thing abroad; I should like to goto India, I 
do not suppose I have any real chance of get 
ting an appointment there; but stopping in 
Deerham will certainly not bring it to me. 
That, or anything else.” 

Lucy's lips had parted. 

“ You will not think of going w India now !” 
she breathlessly exclaimed. 

* Indeed I do think of it, Lucy.” 

“So far off as tat!” 

The words were uttered with a strange 
sound of pain. Lonel passed his hand over 
his brow, the action bétokening pain quite as 
great as Lucy's tone. Lucy rose from her 
seat and stood near him, her thouzhtful face 
upturned. 

“ What is lef. for me in England” he re- 
sumed. “What am IL here’ 4 man with 
out home, fortune, hope. I have worse than 
no proapecta, The ceremony at which we 
have been assisting this day, seems to have 
brought the bare facts more palpably before 


me in all their naked truth. Other men can 





| have a home, can form social ties to bleas it, 
| 1 cannot.” 
“Bit why” asked Lucy, her fips-trem 


“ Why? Can you ask it, Lucy’ There are 
moments—-and they are all too frequent— 
when a fond vision comes over me of what 
my future might be; of the new tles I might 
form, and find the happiness in that—that 
I did not find in the last. The vision, I say, 


mind, when I realize the fact that it can never 
be fulfilled.” 

Lacy stood, her hands lightly clasped be- 
fore her, a world of sadness in her fair young 
face. One less ontirely single-bearted, lew 
true than Lucy Tempest, might have pro 
feesed to ignore the drift of his worda. Had 
Lucy, since Mra. Verner's death, cast a 
thought to Ufe possibility of certain happy: 
relations arising between ber and Lionel— 
those social ties he now spoke of? No, not 
intentionally. If any such dreams did lurk 
in her heart unbidden, there she had let 
them lie, in emtire abeyance. Lionel Verner 
had never spokea a word to her, or dropped 
a hint that he contemplated such ; his inter- 
course with her had been free and open, just 
as it was with Decima. She was quite con- 
tent; to be with him, to see him daily, was 
enough of happiness for her, without looking 
to the future. 

“ The further I get away from England, 
the better,” he resumed. “ India, from old 
associations, naturally suggests itself, but I 
care not whither I go. You threw outa sug- 
gestion once, Lucy, that Colonel Tempest 
might be able to help me to something there, 
by which I may get a living. Should I 
have found no success in London by the 
time he arrives, it is my intention to ask him 
the favor, He will be home in a few weeks, 
now.” 

“ And you talk of leaving Deerham imme- 
diately !* cried Lucy. “ Where's the neees- 
sity? You should wait until he comes.” 

“I have waited too long, as it ia, Deer- 
ham will be glad to get rid of me. It may 
hold a jubilee @he day it hears I have ship- 
ped myself off for India. I wonder if I shall 
ever come back? Probably not. I and old 
friends may never meet again on this side of 
Heaven.” 

He had been affecting to speak lightly, 
jokingly, toying at the same time with some 
trifle on the mantle piece. But has he turned 
his eyes on Lucy at the conclusion of his sen- 
tence, he saw that the tears were falling on 
her cheeks. The words, the ideas they con- 
jared up, had jarred painfully on every fibre 
of her heart. Lionel’s light mood was gone. 

“ Lucy,” he whispered, bending to her, his 
tone changing to one of passionate carnest- 
ness, “I dare not stay here longer. There 
are moments when I am tempted to forget 
my position, to forget honor, and speak words 
that—that—I ought not to speak. Even 
now, as I look down upon you, my heart 
is throbbing, my veins are tingling; but I 
must not touch you with my finger, or tell 
you of my impassioned love, All I can do 
is to carry it away with mie, and battle with 
it alone.” 

Her face had grown white with emotion. 
She raised her wet eyes yearningly to his; 
but she still spoke the simple truth, unvar- 
nished, the great agony that was lying at her 
heart. 

“ How shall I live on, with you away? It 
will be be more lonely than I can bear.” 

“Don't, child!” he said, in a wailing tone 
of entreaty. “ The temptation from my own 
heart ie all too potent. Don't you tempt me, 
Strong man though I am, there are things 
that I cannot bear.” 

He leaned on the mantle-piece, shading his 
face with his hand.. Lucy stood in silence, 
striving to suppress her emotion from break- 
ing forth. 

“In the old days—very long ago, they seem 
now, to look back upon—I had the opportu- 
nity of assuring my life’s happiness,” he con- 
tinued, in a low, steady tone. “I did not do 
it; Tlet it slip from me, foolishly, wilfully; 
of my own free act. But, Lucy—believe me 
or not as you like—I loved the one I rejected, 
more than the one I took. Before the sound 
of my marriage bells had yet rung outon my 
ears, the terrible conviction was within me 
that I loved that other better than all created 
things. You may judge, then, what my pun 
ishment has been.” 

She raised her eyes to his face, but he did 
not see them, did not look at ber. He con- 
tinued : 

“Tt was the one great mistake of my life 
made by myself alone, I cannot piead the 
excuse which #0 many are able to plead for 
life's mistakes, that I was drawn into it, I 
made it deliberately, as may be said; of my 
own free will, It is but just, therefore, that 
I should explate it. How I have saffered in 
the expiation, heaven alone knowa It is 
true that I bound myself in «a moment of 
delirium, of passion, giving myself no time 
for thought; but I have never looked upon 
that fact as an excuse; for, a man who has 
eome to the years I had, should hold his feel- 
inve under his own control. Yes: 1 missed 
that opportunity, and the chance went by for 
Ife.” 

“ Por life ”” repeated Lucy, 
eyes. It was too terribly real a moment for 
any attempt al con ealment A lite ret 
modesty ; but of con- 


with streaming 


cence, in her miai’en 
cealment, none, 
“Tam & poor man now, Lucy!” 
claimed : “ worse ut prospects if 
you knew all. And I do not know why you 
should not know all,” Le added, after a pause 
Such aman cannot marry.” 


he ex 


than will 


“T am in debt. 

The words were spoken quietly, temperate 
ly; their tone proving how hopeless could be 
any appeal against them, worther from him, 
from ber, or from without. It was perfectly 
true: Lionel Verner's position placed him 
beyond the reach of social Ties. 
Little more was said. It was atopic which 
Lucy could not urge or gainsay, and Lionel 
did not see At to continue it;*he may have 
felt that it was dangerous groun’, 
strove to be. 


even lor 
the man of honor tiat he He 
held 
“wi ly uu forgiven 
Her sobs choked he Sh 
as she crept closer to him, and put ont her 
bands in answer; bet the words would not 
come: she lifted her face to glance at his 
“Not a night passes bot I pray God to for- 


mit Lis hand to Lue y. 
he softly whispered, 
* atrove to speak 





give me,” he whispered, his voice trembling 
| with emotion, as he preesed ber bands be- 
ltween his, “to forgive the sorrow I have 
| brought upon you. Oh, Lucy! forgtve—for- 


comes all wo frequently for my peace of | give me!” 


| 


her. Lionel kept the hands strained to 
him; he looked down on the upturned 
face, and read its love there; he kept 


Verily, if he had not shown control over him- 
self once in his life, he was showing it now. 


he never looked at her again, nor spoke; she 
never raised her head; and when the com- 


that of the Miss Westa. They sat at the 
table in the general sitting-room, hard at 
work, the lamp between them. Miss Deborah 
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ae 
such—had been put upon thom that day, in 
not having been invited to Deeima Veraer's 
wedding. The sisters-in-law of Lionel Ver- 
ner, connected closely with Jan, they had ex. 
pected the invitation. But it had not come, 
Lionel had pressed his mother to give it; Jan, 
in his straightforward way, when he had 
found it was not forthcoming, said, “ Why 
don’t you invite them? They'd do nobody 
any harm.” Lady Verner, however, had 
positively declined: the Wests had never 
been acquaintances of hers, she sald. They 
felt the slight, poor ladies, But they felt it 
quite humbly and meekly ; not complaining; 
not venturing even to say to each other that 
they might have been asked. They only sat 
a litle more silent than usual over their work 
shat evening, doing more, and talking lesa, 

The servant came in with the supper-tray, 
and laid it on the table. 

“Is the cold pork to come in?” asked she, 
“T have not brought it, I thought, perhaps, 
you'd not care to have it in to-night, ma'am, 
as Mr. Jan's out.” 

Miss Deborah cast her eyes on the tray 
There was a handsome piece of cheese, and 
a large giase of fresh celery. A rapid calcu- 
lation passed through her mind that the cold 
pork, if not cut for supper, would make a 
dinner the following day, with an apple or w 
jam pudding. 

“No, Martha, this will do for to-night,” 
she answered, “Call Master Cheese, and 
then draw the ale.” 

“It's a wonder Ae walta to be called,” was 
Martha's comment, a4 she went out. “Ile 
is generally in afore the tray, whatever the 
meals may be, he is.” 

She went out at the side door, and entered 
the surgery. Nobody was in it except the 
surgery boy. The boy was asleep, with hia 
head and arms on the counter, and the gas 
flared away over him. A hissing and fizzing 
from Jan's room, like the s»unds Lucy Tem- 
pest heard when she invaded the surgery the 
night of the ball at Deerham Hall, saluted 
Martha's cars, Sie went round the counter, 
tried the door, found it fastened, and shook 
the handle 

“ Who's there?” 
from the other side 

“T's me,” said Martha 


called out Master Cheese 


“ Bupper’s ready.” 


“Very well, Til be in directly,” responded 
Master Chevse 

“T way!” called ont Martha, wrathfully, 
rattling the handle again, “if youare making 
a mess of that room, like you do sometincs 
I won't have it. Pll complain to Mr, Jan 


Messing the floar and p 
It would take two 


There! wore will 
your powder and etaff! 
servants to clear up after you,” 

“You vo to Bath,” 


commendation of Master Cheese 


waa the satisfactory re 


Martha calied out another wrathful warn 


ing and withdrew. Master Cheese came 
forth, locked the door, took out the key, went 
in-dogre and sat downs to sapper 

Sat dowe in angry consternation. Tle 


threw his eager glances to every point of the 
table, 


longing to wee 


and could not see upon it what he was 
what he had been « xpecting 
for the 
there had never so much as 


crossed his imagination, The had 


all the evening to ae terrible event 
of its not being 


hianer 





| consisted of a Join of pork with the crack 


ling op, and apple sauce A dish so beloved 
by Masts r Cheese, that he never thought of 
rof the mouth. It bad 


ther 


| 
it withent a watern 


been nothing like half eaten at dinner, o 


Jan was at the wed 


| the pork nor the sauce 
ding breakfast, and the Mias Wests, in Mas- | 
ter Cheese's estimation, ate like two apar 


rows had looked to be regal ! 
with it at supper Miss West cut bim a larce 
Cheese aud Mies Amilly hande 


{ celery 


of course he 


piece if 
| him the ylaes 


Now Ma-ter Cheese had no great liking 
for that vulgar edible which bore his name, ! 
and which used to form the staple of so many 


good old fashioned suppers. To cheese in the 
abstract, he could certainly have borne 10 
forcible objection, since he was wont to steal 
into the larder, tween breakfast and din- 
nem and helo bimeelf—as Martha would 
grumblicgly complain—to * pounds” of it. 
The state of the case was just this: the young 
gentleman liked checse weil enough when he 


“ Folks may be coming in to the surgery.” 

“I wonder if Mr. Jan will be late to- 
night?” cried Miss Deb. : 

“Of course he will,” confidently replied 
Master Cheese, “ Who ever hoard of » wed- 
ding party breaking up before morning f”" 

For this reason, probably, Master Cheese 
returned to the surgery, prepared to “ make 
a night of it.” Not altogether in the general 
acceptation of that term, but at his chemical 
experiments, It was most rare that he could 
make sure of Jan's absence for any length of 
time, “When ont in purssance of his profes 
sional duties, Jan might be returning at any 
period; in five minutes or tn five hours, 
There was no knowing; and Master Cheese 
dared not get his chenical apparatus about, in 
the uncertainty, Jaa having #0 positively for- 
bidden his recreations in the science. For 
this night, however, he thought he was safe, 
Master Cheese's ideas of a wedding festival 
consisted of unlimited feasting. Jie could 
not have left such a board, if bidden to one, 
until morning light, and he judged others by 
himself. 

Jan's bedroom was strewed with vessels of 
various sorta and sizes from one end of it to 
the other. In the old days, Dr. West had 
been a considerable dabbier in experimental 
chemistry himself. Jan also nndersteod 
something of it Master Cheese did not see 
why he should not. A roaring fire barat ia 
Jan's grate, and the young gentleman stood 
before it for a few minutes previous to resum- 
ing his researches, giving his back a roast and 
indulging bitter reminiscences touching bis 
deficient supper. ‘ 

“She's getting downright mean, is that old 
“ Eapecially if Jan 
happens to be out, Wasn't it different in 
Weat's time! Fe knew what was good, he 
did, Catch her daring to put bread and 
cheese on the table for supper then. I shall 
exiausted before the night's over. 





Deb!" grumbled he 


he (pull 
Rob!” 

Hob, hia head still on the counter, partially 
woke up at the call, Sufficiently #0 to re- 
turn « half sound by way of response. 

“Thoby” Master 
“Can't you heart” 

Bob, his eyes blinking and winking, came 
w far as he could get 


reared Cheese again, 


in, lo auawer That | 
in, for the litter lying about 
f tamarinda, 


‘ , ” 
Ibring in the jar 


of tamarincds«!™ 


“The jar repeated Bob. 
“In here?” 

“ Yea, in here,” said Master Cheese, “ Now, 
you needn't «ta A'l you have got to do ts 
on ole ler 

Hob disappeared, and pre utly r{ irned, 

lneviog ina bly porceia jar. Tle was or 
lore “take out the bang, and leave it 
ope.” He did # y it in a convenient 
place on the floor, me Mast ( se, and 
giving bis opinion gratultously of cond 
tion of the roo 

“Won't there be a row wt M Jan 
comes in and finds it like this! 

“The thiogs will tx way long before 
he comes,” reap {| Master Choese. “ Mind 
your own business, And, look here! if any 
boly comes bothering, Mr. Jan's out, and Mr. 
Clerse la out. and they ean't be seen til the 





morning. Unies ite some desperate case,” 

added Master Cheese, somewhat qualifying 

the tnetr “A fellow dying, or any 

thing like that.” 

Bob with irew, to fall asleep in the surgery 

4 before, bis head and arma on the counter 

an! Master Cheese recommenced his studies, 

l Solaciny himself first of all with a few mouth- 
| fuls of tamarinds, as he tended to do 
ltbr bout bis labors, be plunged his hands 
intoat eof incongruous su bstances—nitre, 

| chlorate of polassa, and sulphar berng among 

them 
The Miss Westa, meanwhile, bad got to 


their work after supper, and sewed until the 
clock struck ten, Then they put it away, and 
| drew round the fire for « cbat, their feet on 
the fender. A very short while, and they 
were surprised at the entrance of Jan. 
“ My ponent ees -- Miss Azilly. 

“It's never J an 

why Sioubda® it ber” returned Jan, 
drawing forward « chair, and sitting down 
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Ge “DEE you fancy I was going to jcame of Frederick's death! What did be 


» thought you would hewp & 


- 

“Oh! 2 be? Is be gone to bed I” 

“ He is in the surgery,” replied Miss Amilly. 
“Mr. Jan, you heve told es nothing yet about 
the wedding in the morning.” 


*Bat the details? flow did the 
look 7” 
“They looked os urusl, for al) I saw,” re- 
Jan. 


* What did they wear!” 

“Weart Gowns, | sappose.” 

“Oh, Mr. Jan! Surely you saw better 
then that! Can't you tell what sort of 
gowns?” 

Jan realiy could not. It may be questioned 
whether be could bave told « petticoat from 
& gown, Mes Amilly wes waiting with 
breathless interest, ber lips apart 

“Some were in white, and some were in 
colors, I think,” hesarded Jan, trying to be 
correct in bis good nature. “ Decima was io 
6 veil.” 

“Of cours the was,” acquicaced Mins 
Amilly, with emphasin. “Did the brides 
maide—" 

Wheat pertinent question, relating to the 
bridesmaids, Mies Amiliy was about to put, 
never war known. A feerfal soued inter 
rupted lt. A sound nearly impossible to de- 
scribe, Was its cresh of thunder? Had an 
engine from the distant railway taken up i's 
station outside their house, and gove off with 
a bang? Or bad the surgery blown up? The 
room they were in shook, the windows rat- 
ted, the Mice Wests screamed with real ter 
ror, aad Jan started from his seat. 

“Tt can't be an explosion of gas!” he mut- 


Bareting out of the room, be nearly knock- 
ed down Marthe, who was bursting into it 
Instinct, or perhaps sound, took Jan to the 
eurgery, sod they all followed in bis wake. 
Bob, the image of terrified consternation, 
siood in the midet of a debris of glare, his 
mouth open, aod hie hair standing on ead. 
The glass bottles and jars of the establish. 
ment hed fen from their shelves, cousiog 
the unbappy Bb to believe that the world 
had come te an ond. 

Bat what was the debris there, compared 
to the debris in the nex! room, Jan's? The 
window was oul, the furulture was aplil, the 
various chemical apparatus bad been shivered 
into a hundred pieces, the tamarind jar was 
in two, and Master Choese was extended on 
the floor on his back, bie bande scorched, his 
evyotro@s singed off, his face black, and tbe 
end of bis nose burning, 

*Oal that's tt, te i?" said Jan, when his 
@yes took io the state of things. “1 knew it 
would come to it” 

“ He bave been and blowed bieself up,” re 
plied Bob, wbo bad stolen in afver them. 

“Te It the gas Miss Aumilly, 
hardly able to epesk for terror 

“No, it's not the gas,” returned Jan, ex 
amining the debris more closcly, “ I's ove 
of that geutleman's chemical ca periments.” 

Deborah West was bending over the pros 
trate form in alarm, “Tle surely can't be 
doad !" she shivered, taking Master Cheese by 
the arm to asriet him 

lle was placed in « chair, and there 
gat, coming to, and emitting sundry diswal 
groans 

“T told you what you'd bring it to, if you 
persisted it attemptiog experiments that you 
know nothing about,” was Jan's reprimand, 
de'ivered in a sharp tone. “ A pretty sate of 
things, thie is.” 

Master Cheese groaned again 

“ Are you meen hurt!” asked Mias Deb, in 
SB sympathiving ace nt 

*On-o-0o & oo 1" repled Master Cheese 

“Ie there anything wecan get for you ” 
resumed Mins 1) b 

*O0.0-0-0 0 b™ repeated Master Cheese 


ladies 


sobbed 


he 


“A glass of wine might revive me’ 


“Get up,” said Jan, “and let's see if you 


can walk He's not burt, Mie Deb” 
Master Coerne, yielding to the peremptory 

movement of Jan's arm, had no resources bat 

to show them that he could walk Tle had 


taken a step or two ae dolefully as i! was pos 
gible ‘or him to do, keeping bis eyes shut, and 
stretohing out bis hands before bim afer the 
manner of the bliin’, when an interruption 
came from Mies Amil'y. 

* What can this be, lying here 

Bhe was bendiog ber beat pear the old 
bureau, which had been rent io the explo 
gion, her eyes xed upon some large letter or 
paper on the floor They crowded rouod 
at the words, Jan picked it up, and found it 
to be a fiided parchment, bearing a great seal. 

* alloa ! ex: 

On the outside was written “ Codici! to 
the will of 8 epten \ 

“What © it?" exclaimed Miss Deborah, 
and even Master Cacese contrived lo get his 
eyes open to look 

“Tt is the host codicil,” 
must beve been in that bureau 
grt there?” 

Hoe injeed! There ensued a pause, 

“It gust heve beea placed tuer”—Jan 
was begioning, sod then be stopped himer!’. 
He would 1.01, before those ladiea, say ——" by 
Dr. Wee” 

Bat to Jen Mt was pow perfectly clear. 
Teast off hucting for the * preecrip jon” 
which bed puzz'. 4 at the lime, wee ex 

now There was We * presornption™ 
—the exdell De. West bad bed i in his 
bend whee oistarved ip thst room b) a siran 
get; be hed Boog & beck to we buresu 


mar 


aimed Jon 


reer.” 


replied Jan. “It 
low did it 


P hie hurry, pusted Km beck; by some vorx 


plamatic meas be murt have pushed i tow 
far out of sight Aged tart i. bad ietp unl 
Boe, intec! aed us the ov red. 

Tee Beare of the Miss Weets were torn ng 
fo eickeess, thew counieasnces to pal, 
That # could be 96 wiher thaw Weir fatver 
who bed studen the ovdic) frow Sirpoca 
Verner's cying Come. ber, Was preven! Ls thew 
gouviction. He meivec uld 02 y beve bern 
to prevent Verucr’s Pride paserng w Lt vel, 
over bw Csugbter aud ber bustaed. What 
4 be tink of bis work when tae news | 

ged 


2 ane « 


think of it when John Massingbird returned 
in person. What did be think of it when he 
reed Sibylla's dying message, written to him 
by Amiily—* Tell paps it is the leaving Ver- 
ner's Price that bas killed me?” 

“I shall take possession of this,” said Jan 
Verner. 

The fret thing on the following morning 
the codicil was haoded over to Mr. Matin 
He immedia'ely recognize) it by ite appear 
ance. Bat it would be opened officially later, 
in the presence of John Maessinghird. Jan 
betook himself to Verner's Pride to carry the 
news, and found Mr. Massingbird astride on 
a plilar of the terrace steps, smoking sway 
with gusto. The day was warm and sun- 
shiny as the previeus one had been. 

“Wha, is it you! cried he, when Jap 
came in sight. “ You are up here betimes. 
Anybody dying, this way '” 

“ Not this morning,” replied Jan, “I say, 
Massingtird, there's ill news in the wind for 
you.” 

“ What's that!” composedly aske! John, 
tilting some asbes out of his pipe. 

* That codicil bas come to light.” 

Jobe puffed on vigorously, staring at Jan, 
bot never speaking. 

“The tulef mus have been old West,” 
wenton Jan, “Only think! it has been hid 
den ali tuis while im that bureau of his, in 
my bed. room.” 

“What hes unhidden it’ demanded Mr. 
Massingbird, in a half-satirical tone, as if he 
doubted the truth of the information. 

“An explosion did that, Cheese got med- 
dling with dangerous substances, and there 
was a blow-up. The bureau was thrown 
down and broken, and the codicil was dis- 
lodged. To talk of it, it sounds like an old 
stage trick.” 

“Did Cheese blow himself up?" asked 
John Massingbird. 

“Yes. But he came down again. He isin 
bed with burnt hands and a scorched face. If 
Thad told him once to let that dangerous 
play slone—dangerous in bis hands—I had 
told bim ten times.” 

“ Where's the codicil f inquired Mr. Mas- 
singbird, smoking away. 

“In Matias'’s charge. You'd like to be 
present, I suppose, at the time of ite being 
opened rf" 

“Tcan take your word,” returoed Jobn 
Massingt rd. “ This does not surprise me, I 
have always bad an impression that the 
codicil would turn up.” 

“It ie more than I have had,” dissented 
Jan 

Asif by common conscnt, they spoke no 
further on the subject of the abetraction and 
ite guilty instrument. It was a pleasant 
theme to neither, Jolin Massingbird, litte 
refinement of feeling as he possessed, could 
not forget that Dr. Weet was his mother's 
brother; or Jan, that he was his late master, 
his present partner——that he was connected 
with tim in the eyes of Deerham. Before 
they had spoken much longer, they were 
joined by Lionel 


“Tehall give you no trouble, old fellow,” 


was Jobo Massingbird’s salutation. “ You 
gave me none” 
‘Thank you,” answered Lionel. Though 


what precive trouble it lay in John Masaing- 
bird's power to give him, be did not see, 
consifering that things were now so plain. 

“You'll accord me house-room for a bit 
longer, though, won't you’ 

“Twill accord it to you as long as you 
like,” replied Lionel, in the warmth of his 
heart. 

“You know T would have had you step on 
here all along,” remarked Mr. Massingbird; 
“but the bar to it was Sibylia Tam not 
sorry the thing's found. Tam growing tired 
of my life here, It bas come inte my mind 
at times lately to thiak whether I should not 
give upto y ou, Lionel, and be off over the 
seas again. Li's tame work, this, to one who 


has roughed it at the diggings” 





“You'd prot have done it,” observed Jan, 


“sl 


ssid Johu Massing bir | 


allading to the giving up, 
ad gs ape bot, 
“but L have o 


1 ony, old chap, dida’t you think I 


sed a debt to Lionel for a lor g | 
while 
Clapoed on wk good sua for your trouble when 
1 offred you the management of Verner's 
Pride Y” 

“] did,” 

. Ay ' 
Careless as 1 am, | thought of it now ard 
thea.” 

“I do pot underttaad you,” said Lionel. 
“In what way are you in my debt ¥” 

“Lett go for pow,” returned John. “1 


anewered Lionel 
I was in your debt; am in it still. 


may tell you some time perbaps, When shall 
you take up your abode here!” 

Lionel suiled 

“IT qill not invade you wiibout warning. 
You and I will take ¢ unsel together, John, 
and discus plans and ‘ xpechencics.” 

“ T euppose you'll be for stung about your 
improv: ments pow f" : 

“ Yes," answered Lionel, bis tone changing 
to one of deep seriousness, vot to say rever- 
ence, * Witoout loss of time” 

“LT told you they could wait until you came 
into the estate It has not been long first, 
you see,” 

“No; 
Lionel. 

“Ah ! Things turn up tha! we don't look 
for,” concluded J ho Massiogbird, smoking 
on a serenely as though be had come into an 
éstate, instesd of having los one “ There'll 
be bonfires all over the plece to night, Lio- 
nel. A Jeft-banced compliment to me. Here 
comes Luke Rey. I told him to be here this 
morning, What puts this will be for old 
Roy to crack! He has ben fit to stick me 
ever since | refused him the management of 
Verner’s Pride.” (TO KE CON TINURD ) 


but I never looked for it,” said 


CH Posie Sriart —| is recorded of Sir 
Tiautey OU Bren, ad ceased mea. ber of Par- 
lisaw Dt, thet be commenced as a hotel- 
kerper, bat by energy aud public epint worked 
bis way up to the Lord May sbip of Dudlia 





aod Parliament. lo ths country we ep ak 
pleioer, and say by watering bis bquor, 





of pubbe epiric 


A QUAKER VISION. 


Joseph Hoag was born in the year 1763, 
and resident in early life in the state of New 
York, bat removed to Vermont, where he 
died in 1644. His parents being members of 
the religious Society of Friends, be had « 
birth-right mombership. He eed his wife 
(Haldab) were both ministers and highly es 
teemed. They had « large family, and all of 
their children became winistera. The fol- 
lowing vision, though not printed and made 
public until within a few years, was well 
known to his family and « number of his 


THE VISION. 

In the year 1403, in the eighth or ninth 
month, I was one day alone in the fie'd, and 
obeecrved that the sun shone clear, but a mist 
eclipsed ite brightness. 

As I reflected upon the singularity of the 
event, my mind was struck into a silence 
the most solemn 1 ever remember to have 
witnessed ; for ail my faculties were low; an‘ 
unusually brought into deep silence. I said 
to myself:--" What can all thismean? I do 
not recollect ever before to have been s#en- 
alble of such feelings” 

And I beard a woice from Heaven saying: 
“This which thou scest is a sign of the pre- 
ant coming times, I took the forefathers of 
this country from a i.nd of oppression; I 
placed them here among the People of the 
Forest; | sustained them, and while they 
were humble I blessed them and fed them, 
and they became a numercus people, But 
they have now become proud, and have for- 
gotten Me, who nourished them and pro- 
tected them in the wilderness, and are run- 
ning into every abomination and evil prac- 
tice of which the old countries are guilty, 
and have taken quietude from the land and 
suffered a dividing spirit to come among 
them—lift up thine eyes and behold.” And 
I saw them dividing in great heat, The di- 
vision began in the Churches on points of 
doctrine ; it commenced in the Presbyterian 
society, aud went through the various re- 
ligious denominations, and in its progress 
and close its «ffects were the same. Those 
who dissented went off with high heads and 
taunting langusge, and those who kept to 
their original sentiments appeared exercised 
and sorrowful. And when the dividing 
apirit entered the Society of Friends, it raged 
in as high a degree as in any I had noticed 
or before discovered; and, as before, those 
who separated went off with lofiy looks and 
taunting, censuring language. Those who 
kept their ancient pring ples retired by them- 
selves, It next appeared in the Lodges of 
the Free Masons; it broke out in appearance 
like a volcano, joasmuch aa it set the coun- 
try in an uproar for a time. 

Then it entered politica throughout the 
United States, and did not stop until it pro 
duced acivil war. An abundance of blood was 
shed in the course of the contest; the South- 
ern states lost their power, and slavery was 
annihilated from their bordera. Phen a mo- 
narchical power eprang up, took the govern- 
ment of the states, established a National re- 
ligion, and made all societies tributary to 
support its expenses; I saw them take pro- 
perty from Friends, I was amazed at be- 
holding all this; and I heard a voice pro- 
claiming: —* This power shall not always 
stand; but with it I will chastise My Church, 
uotil they return to the faithfulness of their 
forefathers, Thou seest what is coming upon 
thy native country, for their iniquities and the 
blood of Africa; the remembrance of which 
bas come up before me.” 

This vision is yet for many days. I bad no 
idea of writing it for many yeare—until it 
became such a burdeu that, lor my own re- 
lef, 1 bave writt.n it, 


SWEDENBORGIAN VIEWS OF MARRIAGE, 


From a recent work on Marriage, by the 
Rev. WB. tlaycle n, of the “ New Jerusalem” 
Church, we learn, that io the author's opinion, 
there ia no celibacy in Heaven, those who 
people it cousisting mainly of married paira, 
and none remaining there single afier the age 
of full maturity. Indeed the union of male 
and female is necessary to the angelic nature, 
all the angela being married pairs, “No single 
individual in the whole heavenly world is an 
angel by himself or herself, It isonly as two 
become one that angels are produced.” Hence, 
husband aod wife in heaven, become one 
angel, This is rather bard upon old maids 
and bachelors, yet they are not anprovided 
for; “those who have confirmed themselves 
in a celibate state from a principle of rligion 
being admitted into Heaven, but dwell there 
only about the carcumferences.” 


Exe tanp Truk Fasmion--1n France — 
The Paris correspondent of the “Queen” 
states the following remarkable caprice of 
French fashion:—The most remarkable fea- 
ture presented by Paris‘an shops at this mo- 
ment is the immense increase and varied de- 
scription of Knglish goods exhibited in their 
wiadows, A)pscas of every shade and hue— 
gray, buff, and even white, which is just now 
much in vogue, English pigves, a new ma 
rerial, somewhat lighter than alpscas, and 
more shiny, ostentatiously placarded ‘ Lin 
coln,’ together with low-priced embroidered 
Knglish muslins, eocumber every shop win- 
dow While AngliA hats and English boots, 
stitched in red and white, aud more remark 
able for clams'ness than for actual s>lidity, 
attest that, from head to foot, to be properly 
got up, you must adopt Haglish articles of ap- 
perei.” ‘ 


tw” A “Dewonaticzen” So_vrer —The 
New York Tribune teils a story of a stout, 
athletic Z wave, who, running away from the 
battle at Fredericksburg, was checked by a 
lieuteptant with a drawn sword. Said the 
latter, “ Stop, sir! Go back to your regiment, 
yu inferoal coward, you are not wounded.” 
“ For Heaven's sake jet me pass,” implored 
the fugitive, “| know I'm pot wounded, but 
I'm fearfully demoral zed.” 

&@ Without the deer ladics we should be 
bul « sfag-nalios. 


Extraordinary Medical Remedies. 


Dr. Telephe Desmartis, of Bordeaux, has 
for some months past been making use of a 
most extraordinary medical remedy for the 
cure of certain diseases, which cannot fail to 
excite astonishment among those who hear 
of it for the first time Bome account of it 
has been prblished at Bordeaux in a pamph- 
let entitled Systeme d’ Jnoculations curatives, 
from which we take a few particulara. That 
one disease may be cured or prevented by 
inoculation with the virus of another, is, as 
thousands of persons know, not a new ides; 
but there is povelty in the suggestion that 
peinful maladies may be cured by causing 
insects to sting the part affected. This is the 
practice which Dr. Desmartis has been ap- 
plying, and which he desires to extend, and 
as his experiments on venomons inoculation 
have been carried on for fificen years, he 
does not speak without experience. 
have been tried on plants as wel! as animals, 
and with similar results. He observed that 
plants inoculated with the virus of syphilis 
produced small cryptogamia on different 
parts of their surface, and that a second in- 
oculation, pot with another animal poison, 
cleared the plants of these p irasitic growths, 
and of the ins cis or animalcule which they 
had attracted. It has long been a medical 
tradition that leprosy is curable by the poi- 
son of certain serpents, and it is well known 
that poisonous drugs are administered in me- 
dicine, as powerful alteratives in certain dis- 
eases. Dr. Humboldt, nephew of the late 
illustrious German, in bis practice at Ha- 
vana, has ascertained that the poison of the 
scorpion tribe is a remedy for yellow fever. 
He inoculated 2.478 men of the mil and 
navel garrison: 676 afterwards caught the 
fever, of whom not more than 16 died. A 
distinguished Frenchman, M. de Gasperin, 
having heard of the facts cited by Dr. Dés- 
martis, communicated to him a fact in his 
own experience. He had long been afflicted 
with a rheumatism, which kept bim almost 
constanuy infirm. One day, in picking up a 
handful of weeds in his garden, he was stung 
by a wasp in the wrist. The arm swelled; 
but the rheumatic pain disappeared. BSecivg 
this result, he caused himself to be stung the 
next day along the seat of pain in his leg, 
and was again delivered from suffering, and 
was able to walk with ease, This happened 
three years ago, and every subsequent reap- 
pearance of the malady has been cured by 
similar means; and by a wasp sting on bis 
neck an attack of bronchitis was overcome. 
Among other instances mentioned by Dr. 
Deamartias, we notice a hopeless case of cho- 
lera in a man, and epilestiform disease in a 
child, both cured by the sting of a scorpion; 
aod it appears that lachrymal fistula, and 
some other diseases of the eye, are curable 
by the sting of a wasp or bee. 

These are curious facta. Their value will 
perhaps appear on further discussion. Dead 
insects and live leeches have long figured in 
pharmacy; but it will be something new to 
have to buy living hymenoptera, hemiptera, 
or aptera, in which orders stinging insects 
are found, to use as medical remedies. Yet 
after all, there may be nothing new in it; for, 
as M. de Gasparin remarks, are we not told 
that Mucianus, an important commander 
under Vespasian, used to carry about with 
him, enveloped in a white cloth, a certain in 
sect to cure him of the eye disease, to which 
he was subject? 

A report has been made public by the me- 
dical practitioners of Halifax, Nova Scotia, 
of a remedy for the smallpox, which we 
mention here with a view to elicit informa- 
tion as to its accuracy. The remedy is de- 
scribed as a plant of the poppy tribe, keown 
in the colony as Indian cup, and to botanists 
as Seracenia purpurea, which grows wild in 
Nova Scotia. A decoction of this plant will 
cure sraall-pox within twelve hours; in the 
words of the report, “ however alarming and 
numerous the eruptions, or confluent and 
frightful they may be, the peculiar action of 
the medicine is such that very seldom is a 
scar left to tell the story of the disease, If 
either vaccine or variolous matter is washed 
with the liquid, they are deprived of their 
contagious properties, So mild is the medi 
cine to the taste that it may be largely mixed 
with tea and coffee, and given to connois- 
seurs in these beverages to drink, without 
their being aware of the mixture. It has 
been successfully tried in the hospitals of 
Nova Scotia, and ita use will be continued.” 
— Chamber's kidinhburgh Journal 


A Sei —A demure and rather pert young 
Mig, reseived on New Year's day among her 
visitors, a grave and rather elderly a 
quaintance to whom she conveyed the in 
telligence that owing to a death in the fa- 
mily, they had not made the usual prepara 
tions for their friends. 

“Who is dead?” inquired the gentleman 
in a sympathetic tone of voice. 

“ Poor Laura !" was the reply. 

“Laura? Laura’ I don't remember ex- 
actly. Who is Laura?” 

“ Why, don’t you remember my pretty little 
poodle? How could you forget her?’ 

The perplexed look of the gentleman sa- 
tisfed the Litule Mischief that the joke was 
successful, and throwing open the folding 
doors, she invited him to walk in and help 
himself, which he did, and while sipping bis 
sherry, reflected on the diffrence between 
the present and the giils of the time when he 
was young. 


tw “ Poor Hans!" wrote a German toa 
friend who had been inquiring afier h’s son, 
“he bit himeelf mit a rattiesnake, and was 
sick. into his ped for six weess in the month 
of August, and all bis cry vas, * vater! water!’ 
And he couldn't eat nothing at all ull he 
complained of peing a little petter so he coulu 
shtand up on his elbow and eat a cup o’ 
tea” F 

t#” A genileman who was determined to 
outdo the horticu!turist who raised chickens 
from egg pants, has succeeded in p:oducing 
a colt from a horse chestaut and « calf from 





a cow-ard. 


Interesting Letter from President Lincela le 
General eClefias. 
In the McDowell Court of 


10t», M ge, the 


fleld 
for 
Junction, and a part of tuese even was to 

pa. Gen. Banks’ 


once Junction, 
ivided and tied up on the line of Win- 


chester and Strasburg, and could not leave it} 


without exp the Upper Potomac 
and the Baltimore ond Ohio road. This pre- 
sented, or would present, when Generals 
McDowell or Sumner should be gone, a 
temptation to the enemy to turn back from 
the Rappahannock and sack Washington. 
My explicit directions that Washington 
should, by the jadzmen. of all the com- 
manders of the corps, be left entirely secure, 
had been entirely ueglected. It was precisely 
this that drove me to detain McDowell. Ido 
not forget that I was satisfied with your ar. 
rangement to leave Banks at Manaseas Janc- 
tion, but when that arrangement was broken 
up, and nothing was substituted for it, of 
course I was not satisfied. I was constrained 
to substitute sometuing for it myself. 

And now allow me to ask, do you really 
think 1 should permit the line from Rich- 
mond via Manassas Junction to this city to 
be ae except what resistance could 
be preven Aa than 20 000 unorganized 
troops? This is a question which the coun- 

will not allow me to evade. 

here is a curious mystery about the num- 
ber of troops now with you. I telegraphed 
you on the 6h, saying that you had over 
100,000 men with you. I had just obtained 
from the Secretary of War a statement taken, 
as he said, from your own returns, making 
108,000 then with you and en route to you. 
You now say you will have but 85,000 men 
when allen route to you shall bave reached 
you. How can this discrepancy of 35,000 be 
accounted for? 

As to Gen. Wool’s command, I understand 
it is doing for you precisely what a like num 
ber of your own would have to do if that 
command was away. I suppose the whole 
force which bas gone qewerd te you is with 
you by this time, and, if so, I think it is the 
precise time for you to strike a blow. By 
delay the enemy will readily gain on you— 
that ia, he will gaa faster oy fortifications 
and reinfurcements than you can by reip- 
fyrcements alone; and once more, let me te}l 
you it is lodispensable to you that you strike 
a blow. I am powerless to help this; you 
will do me the justice t» remember | always 
opposed going down the bay in search of a 
tield, instead of fighting ator near Manass.s, 
as only shifting and not surmounting « ciffi 
culty; that we would find the same enemy 
and the seme or equal entrencuments at enher 
place, The country will not fail to note—is 
noting now that the present hesitavion to 
move upen an entrenched enemy is but the 
story of Manassas repeated. 

I beg to assure you that [ bave never writ- 
ten or spokea to you in greater kindness of 
feeling than now, vor with a fuller purpose 
to sustain you, so far as in my Most anxious 
judgment I consistently can. Ba! you must 
act. Yours, very wuly, A. Linco. 


SUGAR FROM SORGHUM. 
Captain Hirsch, a gentleman connected for 
fifteen years with sugar manufacture, who had 
the charge of the cons!raction of a mana- 
factory for the Emperor of Russia, and who 
performed some success‘al experiments upon 
the cultivetion and use of the Caimese cane, 
even in Europe, is at present in Cairo, Hl, 
making arrangewents for the erection of a 
large estalishmect in Illinois, intended ex 
preasly for the procucyon of sngar, syrup 
molasses and Jamaica ruM from the Sorghum. 
He has the best of testimonials. - Lis expe- 
rience in making beet and other sugar is worth 
a great deal to bim and those engaged with 
him, and gives a practical turn to anything 
he may be interested iv. He claime to bave 
fully solved the value of Chinese cane 
ae a standard staple in the North. He bas 
arrived at certain frets by actual experiment, 
involvir g fire’ and last the expendiiure of 
much tive and money. The resul's attained 
with two or three experiments, are given by 
the captsin as @llows :>— 

It ia eecertained that the Chinese cane con- 
tains about 40 to 45 per cent. of jorice, and 55 
to 60 per cent of wa'er aod foregn matter, 

The first trial he made shows, tirst: From 
ove hundred pounds of cane juice can be pro 
duced— 

Sugar, ready for the market, 
Molasses, 
Water, and other forcign matters, 60 


10 per cent. 
| 
“ 
100 
The second :—From one hundred pounds 
cane juice can be made— 


Sugar, 12 per cent 

Molasses, ™ = 

Water, &&., 3s “ 
100 


Tie impor'ance of this result is now be- 
ginning to be felt in the Norti. Sugar will 
soon become very bieh, and, in fect, is so 
now, but must be higher, Then where are 
tbe poorer peaple to opcan it? Ip the culti 
vation of sorghum. [i is already, in ts crude 
state, extensively u-ed in various Northers 
state How much more serviceable and 
palateable must it be when proverly made 
into refined sugar and ryrup, products de- 
void of that rough and acrid taste now seem 
ing!v the oniv obj cion to the articie in use. 
— Philaddphia lnquirer. 

Tue Movements in Nortu CaroLina.— 
The rebels sppear to be deeply concerced 
about the military mov Monts in Norio Caro- 
una Acoorcing to their report, toe Umeon 
army, under Gen. Foster, nuaihe re from 50,000 
& 70.000 men; bet wh: re reinforcements 60 
large nave come from tory du bet appear 
know. An attack on Wilming!ou is dbeliewed 
by toem to be "manent, sat also oObe Upon 
Kaleigh, the capval of tue sate, The repel 
forces in North C .rovra fave been incr asd 
in numbers, and Gen Kirby Sata, woo was 
with Bragg at Muritcvesto ro’ terme pt 
rebel defcat there, Das areived at Reom nd, 
oo bis Way, it is sapp ee), t+» Norto Caro ta, 
to assist in me priiias Foster, The pos+ss on 
of Rateign would eoab'e our for. es w cut we 
commenice'ion between Kochm bt sad ‘be 
states south Wore Compile’, Lhau Was dope 
at G josboro’. That spp ast) tave b-en a 
temporary i jury Only to (be retel-; so an- 
noying one, bul ebeeh, acourdmy to their 
own accoun!, toey have elev ply re uv ed. 


3” Childreno—Happy blanks ull li‘e’s lot- 





tery is diawn. 





SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure tp 


smnouncing that their literary arrangements for 
the coming year are of a character to warragg 


| them in promising « feast of good things to 
their thousands of readers. Among the contri. 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 
following distinguished authors :— 

MRS. IIENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tux Eanrt's Herma,” “Ease 
Lyxwr,” “Tux CHANNING®,” &. 
MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “Atoxs.” “Tae Hippes 
Patu,” “Mrntam,” &c. 


AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired, e 





During the coming year THE POST will 
eadeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY, 
Special Departments shall also be devoted as 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &ec, 


TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy, one year, - - - $2.00 
4 copies, one year, - - . 6.00 
8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - - 12.00 
20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up ofthe club,) - - 28.00 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 


WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions and 
$60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell for 
$45. The machive will be selected new at the 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwarded 
free of cost, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring the subscribers for this Premium, 
we of course prefer that the 30 subscribers 
should be procured independently of each other, 
at the regular terme of $2,00 for each subscriber. 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may 
be procured at any of o club rates,and the 
balance of the 8 forwarded to us in cash by the 
person desiring the machine. The subscribers 
may be obtained at different Post-offices, 

Every person collecting names for the Sewing 
Machine Premium, should send the names with 
the money as fast as obtained, so that the sub- 
scribers may begin at once to receive their 
papers, and not become diseatiefied with the 
delay. When the whole number of names (30), 
and whole amount of money (860), is received, 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 

ta Sample copies of THE POST sent gratis. 

Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walout St., Philada, 

P. 8.—Editors who give the above one inser- 
tion, or condense the material portions of it for 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an ex- 
change, by sending us a marked copy of the 
paper containing the advertisement or notice. 





THe Peor.e or Exciaxp Au Riert.— 
The toston Traveller says:—A gentleman of 
this state, of high standing, just returned 
from England, states that in a conversation 
with «& substaw'ial man of business of that 
country, for tne past twenty years a member 
ot the British Parliament, the opinion was 
expressed toat, potwithstancirg the bitter 
batred to the Ufited States felt by (some of ?) 
the aristocracy aud a portion of the mercan- 
tile classes, he!ped slong by the outrageously 
false statements of the London press, the 
people of that country, by an immense ma- 
j rity, steadily sustained the position of the 
North, and would make themselves heard, 
should the government, In any Way, attempt 
to intervene in favor of the 8 vuth, 

Winter IN Ressta — The present winter 
ig vrribly severe in Russia A lever from 
St Petersburg says: ‘Ia the memory of 
man there hes no! been such a winter as this 
at Si. Peters»urg—twenty degrees of cold; 
tbe river ano the seal cked in ice for a long 
time past, and nota flske of snow! Owing 
to the x lasey frost, horses and pede strians can-* 
not keep a footing upon either the road or the 
pavements, The are is extremely dry; we 
breathe it with difficulty. Nervous people 
are parvcularly affected by it; accordingly, 
no One sts OUT eXcept Upon bus'n+ ss; an 
of carrages and promenaders there are liter- 
ally none, even at toe Nevskia perspective, 
between two and four inthe af erunooa, where 
there is ordinarily a great crowd.” 


(3 Prenticeana.—We go now for what 
we strenuous'y opposed in 1844—the “re- 
annexation of Texas.” 

Wouen the Federal armies move in concert, 
we shall expect soon a rebel overture 

The officer whoexhibits Lis shoulder straps 
at hotels wuen bis place i« in tne field, de- 
serves another pair—well laid on. 

lt is said that the Backteet Indians show 
symp'oms of becoming troublesome, We 
sbould hke to send a regiment or brigade of 
our blacklegs ag» u.— Louisville Jour- 
nal. 

t# Old Dr Beecher once prayed: “Oh, 
Lord, we pray Toee that we may not despise 
eur rulers; and, oh, Lord, we further pray 
that they may not behave so that we cannot 
help ir!" 

CH Tre heathenish ferocity of J+fferson 
Davis's Proctam»tion is at last se> unted for. 
Toe 8 uthern Co: federacy \s suffering under 
a lamnatle lack of the Hi ly Scrop-ures. 


| Tovey bave sert toe Rev Der. Mos s Godge of 
| Rietbmone to Europe ter tue # le purpose of 


boying Tow y-tve Thousand B tes tor the 
us: ot the Coufeceracy; or, 1f vot so many, 
as mauy a8 Pour Toousacd Doll.rs (coufede- 
rile money %) «tli pay tor 

(2 Pavvest Kesexve.—Old Mra Doe- 
blechia, Woo bes marned off all ber six 
Gaugbers, Ssy* @ young le y shwuld oftem 
Malolaia s prudent reserve avd silence in the 
Presence of Ler lover: be #1! be Certain WO 
fancy her a gres'er Ceal wicer than she CAR 
| abow herseif by ber tals. 
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w Deraatwgyt.—A military Depart- 
ment of the East has been created, to consist 


New York Head quarters, New York city. 
Gen. Wool is in command. 

THIRTY SEVEN persons, ladies and gentle- 
men, while skating on a pond near Harpers. | 
ville, Conn., lately, broke through the ice, and 
twenty-seven of them were drowned. (Doubt- 
fal ) 

By the report of the Commissioners under 
the act for the abolition of slavery in the Dis- 
trict of Colambisa, it appears that one thou- 
sand persons bave applied, and three thou- 
gand slaves have been freed at s cost of 
$900 000.9% 

Propuctive Srratecy. —A feat of arms is 
thus reported in the Paris Constitationne! :— 
“A detachment of fourteen French marines 
in uader the command of a sergeant 
naned Burg, who were entrenched in the 

wt of Kaolakh, kept in check for fourteen 
tere, and finally repulsed, a body of five 
thousand natives, under the orders of two 
deeperate chiefs, pamed Maba and Macadou 
When the enemy retired before sach an heroic 
resistance, there were found lying round the 
p st tie bodies of two handred and fifty mea 
and seventy horses, The remainder of the 
army hat fled in cisorder across the Saloun.” 

Aw Ice Pavacs.--A magnificent skating 
lake is about to be opened at Moatreal, When 
lighted up and cro «ded with skaters it will 
be one o! the moet besutifal sights in the 
city. Edward Hassel, a Berlin architect, 
who cons'racted many of the far famed ice 

alaces of 8t, Petersburg, proposes construct- 
— an ice palace on the river opposite the 
ci'y. Toe building will be forty feet high, 
one bundred and forty feet long, and fifty-zix 
feet deep, 804 wii be surrounded by 4 colon. 
nade, and topped'with a dome, all, with the 
exception of the windows and doors, to be 
built of ice 

Stang Krina's Niew Cunca.—The new 
churea of Rev. T, Starr Kiag, in San Fran 
cisco, th» Corner. stone of which was laid Dee. 
$d, 1862, will be 65 feet front by 120 feet 
in depth, with a vestry adjoining, on the east 
side, 44 by 48 feet. The church will be built 
entirely of brick, in the Gothic style of archi- 
secture, with 7 pinvacies, the highest poiot 
of which will be 82 teet from the strvet grade. 
There will be six rows of pews on the main 
floor, surrounded with a gallery, The total 
cost of the church and vestry-edifice ar join- 
ing is estimated at fifty thousand dollars. 

FreMALES AT A PremrumM.—Good accounts 
have reached England from the female emi- 
grants wh® were sent out to British Colum- 
bia. The Lord Bishop of that colony writes 
that all the women who have arrived found 
situations immediately, and bo'bh he an: 
Arct’eacon Wright are as clamorous as 
Oliver Twist for “ more.” Females are at a 
premium in that region. 

Saarp Practice.—At the poor-house, in 
Pittsford, Masa, two psupera, respectively 
sixty-seven and fifty-four years of age, were 
revently married. The reasou given by the 
overseer of the poor for this proceeding is 
that he was crowded for room, and gatned 
the use of an apartment by the marriace. 

Norre Dame Straturs—Workmen are 
now engaged in placing in the Gothic arcades 
of the grand front of Notre Dame, in Paris, 
the cight remaining statues to complete the 
twenty-eight which stood there previously to 
1793, representing the kings of France from 
Clovis down to Pailip Augustus, 

As a simple mode of relieving the diMcul'y 
sometimes experienced in asceriaining the 
exact weight of their silver plate, the Batti 
more Sun says it will perhaps serve their con 
venience to state that a pound avoirdupois 
(grocers’ or usual household weight) is equal 
only to 144 ouness Troy, or silver weight. La 
other words, 16 ounces avoirdup is ia 144 
ounces Troy. Then weigh your silver, an 
multiply the number of pounds by the 144 
and you have the number of ounces 

Tue British firm of Glass, Elliot & Co, of 
London, offer to manufacture and eudnerve 
sea cablos connecting all the points between 
Washington snd New Orleaus, to be paid 
only on the successful completion and de- 
livery to the government of the lines in good 
working order, 

RicuMonD papers say that the negroes em 
ployed there on fortifications are literally 
starved. The rations given them are:—For 
dinuer, three-quarters of an ounce of meat 
and 'hree and three quarters ounces of bread ; 
the same of bread without meat for breakfast 
and supper—and the bread is heavy and in- 
digestible; altogether twelve ounces of food 
per day. Tne owners of the pegroce are 
raising a row about the matter. 

Farner AND Son.—Io a large mercantile 
house in Philadelphia is em; loyed, at a salary 
of seven dollars a week, as a porter, a man of 
aout 70 years old. In the same store is em- 
ployed toe porter’s sop at a salary of $2,500 
peranuum, As the son sells the goods th 
old man hauis them to the sidewalk. There 
is in this city another case—that of a rich 
man, living in the -posom of luxury, whose 
lather vends apples from a basket on the 
street corner next his door.— North American, 

Tue President bas closed the cootract pro 
pos some time ago by M. Bernard Kock, 
or the voluntary colonization of negroes on 
the Haytien Island, A’ Vache. M. Kock has 
& lease of the tsland tor the term of ten years. 
The contract is for the colonization of 5.000 
persons, at a cost of $50 each. 

On New Year's evening, in East Green 
wich, RL, Cresar Clark, aged abou 100, was 
married to Betsey Fry, aged about Tu 


IN skating upona pond at Bioomtie! 1 New 
Jersey, some days sinve, a boy named Hy 
gins fell throuvh the ice, remaining in the 


Water ou’ of sight some ofieen misutes, when 
he was taken out for dead. A village physi 
Clan, however, applied & galvanic batery, 
with other means, and after six hours’ labor 
succeeded in restoring animation 

IN the last Gettysburg (Pa) Star, under the 
vbituary head, we fiad the following list of 
deatus which have recently occurred in one 
family in that county :—lo Franklin town- 
ship, of diptheria, Oct. 26, Lavi.ia Day wait, 
aged 13 years, 6 months aed 7 days; Nov. 4, 
Polly Daywalt, aged 24 years, 8 moatus and 
10 days; Nov. 10. Isaiah Daywailt, aged 17 
years, 6 months and 5 days; Nov. 16. Susan 
t fe (sister), awed 21 years, 7 meoths and 24 
days; Dec. 30, Eicy Day wait (motuer), aged 
48 years, 6 montos and 7 days. Leaving che 
husband and father, Geo, Day wait, the vnly 
surviving member of the family. 

Fuencu leon Fuicares,—The French go- 
verament has decided not to proceed with 
a@0y more iron friga’es, as recent experimcals, 
more especialiy with flat head sheli—the twis- 
sile Mr, Woitworth has employed wilh such 
Startling effect against the armor-plated tar- 


gets—have, it is alleged, satistied them that 
boe€ artillerisis are more taaa @ maul for Ul 
SQiphuhters, 


Woov.—The Boston 


wood 


Parser Mapes or 
Jourual is printed on piper mace vl 
by & new process. Tae paper presents 
‘ ‘ear surface, is of soft and firm texvuure, an 
sdmirab y adapted for newspaper p 
The Journal states that this paper not & 
ey Gt what the macutacturers propose 
Sane bat it cert sinly proves tha there are 

f Materiiis than rags which can be used 

My ia toe manufacture of white 


p ses 


‘ 


SS aor rus fact, that Gen. Scott, 
forges the war, predicted that the 
theag of the rebellion would be 
tp the Mississippi, and of 


THe Mississipr1—A colempo- 


pe ny 


Last Hears ef Dr. Lyman Beecher. 


The following notes of the last hours of | 
this distinguished divine, and “ father of the | 
Beechers,” wae des sesentiy, were written 

his d ’ we -— 

“poe the fest year of his life, all the 
of communication and ex jon with the 
outer world seemed to fail. His utterance 
was, much of the time, unintelligible sounds, 
with only short snatches and phrases from | 
which could be gathered that the interval | 
current still flowed. Scill his eye remained 
luminous, and the expression of his face, 
when calm, was marked both by ri 
and sweetness, Oocasionally is 
old quick humor would light up his face, and 
a quick reply would out in 
as he lay on 
ing 


unexpec'ed manner. One day, 

the sofa, his daughter stood by him 

his long, white hair, his eyes were fired on 
the window, and the whole expression of bis 


In another mood as he sat gazing ap- 
muy into vacancy, a friend drew pear and 
ap to read to him a little entice tea Sie 
the papera, cs'led “The Working aad the 
Waiting Servast.” He drew nearer and 
nearer, listened with fixed attention, and 
finally covered his eyes with bis fingers and 
the tears si'-atly course down his ehecka 
“How could you koow that was what I 
needed,” he sald, “ Keep that and read to me 
often.” 
_ At another time when she had composed 
hita to his night's rest, she named over to 
him the names of his old friends, Taylor, B4- 
wards, Cornelius, &. “Oh, I know them 
ali,” he said, Then in a moment with an 
effort at utterance—“‘ One m. re thing let me 
say—they are all gone, gone! [I am left alone, 
alone!” 

Dee. 30,—The vail was rent for a few hours, 
and a vision of uration was youeb- 
safed. He called, “ Mother, mother, come sit 
b side me; I bave bad a glorious vision of 
Heaven!” His countenance was luminous, 
his utterance full and strong as in his best 
dass, Le continued: “1 tink I have be- 
gunto go. Ob, such scenes as I have been 
permitted to behold, I have seen the King 
of Glory himseif—blessed God for wiper 
Thyself! I did not think } could behold suc 
glory while in the flesh.” He prayed in an 
inspired manner for some time, and then so- 
liloqa'zed; “ Until this evening my hope was 
a conditional one—now it is fal), free, entire. 
Ob, glory to God!” 

I asked, “ Had you any fear?” 

“No, none at all; and, what is wonderful, 
I have no pain either,” passing his band over 
his head. 

I repeated, “I shall be satiefied when I 
awake in thy likeness.” 

“How wonderful,” he answered, “that a 
creature can approach the Creator so as to 
awnke in his likeness! On, glorious, glorious 
God |" 


“1 rejoice with you, father.” 
“I know you rejoice as a pious woman, 
but you cannot enter into my experience 


w. 
“ Father, did you see Jeans?” 
“ all was swallowed up in God himself.” 
Fer an hour he was in this state, talking 
and praying. The next day he remarket that 
he had an indistinct remembrance of some 
great joy. The last indication of If, on the 
day of his death, was a mute reapoase to Li 
wife, repeating 
“ Jesus, lover of my sonl, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly.” 


The last houra of hia earthly sleep hia face 
was illuminated with a solemn and divin: 
radiance, and sottly aod wnierly, withou 
even @ Bich, he passed to the everlastin; 
ies 

AN ARMENIAN TraGepy.—The author of 
‘Vacation Tourists” relates the following 
aiventure in the East: —" Wien T was at the 
large town of E——, wm Armenia, the pa-ha 


governing that part of the coun'ry was 
changed. His successor wes a Georgian, 
sold io his childhood toa wealthy Tusk. The 


bey grew and prospered, and, after passing 
through subordinate offices, he waa, some 
years previous to the time | speak of, ia- 
trusted with tue command of # district. On 
his departure trom Constantinople she Saltan 
was pleased to give to him a wife, asis no’ on 
usual, a lady from the royal harem, With 
her he lived most happily for three years, 
when, by some means—whether by a mutual 
recoil.cu.on of some incident which had bap 
pened, or some spot which had been seen in 
childhood— | kaow not what, these two, man 
and wif, discovered that tuey were brotuer 
and sister. The wife, like the busbaad, jad 
been sold away from her country, and met 
her brother tu tits strange, wretched man 
ner. They fortunately bad had no children, 
and the marriave Was immediately dissolved, 
bat they ®.y tiat the pisha bas bever soiled 
since the discovery.” 


Gen. Rosecrans —The Murfreesboro cor- 
re pendent of the Philadelphia Press says :— 
From generais down to privates, One Univer 
tof admiration an! culuusiaem for 
wCrans takes precedence above all 


aal Du 
Genera! R 


retuarked, the enemy met the best general 
in the United States.’ 





A Cry or Disteess—IMporntraxt Des 


PaTrcHes TakeN.—Our blockading tlect nas 


tained in them is male ase of.— Washington 


Corresponds. Evening Lost. 

A poat has been captured off Charleston, 
containing a rebel msior, who had in his pos- 
session i: portant dispatches for Europe. [le 
was wailing to place (hem on board 8 steamer, 





ste would be t eight. 





but feil into the hands of our war yessecis. 


cousidered the rebellion pearer bel) 
than ever aod that we 


had 4 year ago. 


bbl better than fast week. 
000@30,000 Diis gostly taken for export, « 
$5,50(@6, 1246 for low grades ond paet fine Flour, 
866,25 for superfine ; $6) 


reed, and price 
Bi wha te 


peed be acar 


aipounted tu aboul | thy head 
were from T to 10 cente Y 
from 615 to 2 Y head 
from 544 to 6 cle B D groas 
from $5,900 to 6,00 & cw! net. 


How rue Drsasrer at GaLvesron Har- 
PENED.— Those who are not acquainted with 
Sand how our duiusune teonahe CO 

w our was t 
the city stands on an tstand, and is connected 
with the shore, a distance of five 
miles, by one of the most 
in the cwntry. When the rebeis, who have 
always been iu strong force at Virginia Puint, 
fund that it was the intention of Comme 
dore Renshaw to destroy this bridge, 
held « parley with him and agreed that 
should be used for no contraband pu 


but strictly to pass trains of cars |: only 
2 

he Commodore, as proved, unforta- 
nately consented to this . 
rebels therefore a at the 


= 
i 
+ 
: 
Qs 


z 
Ff 


face was peculiarly serene and humorous. | course ict Lane could nothing 
“Do you know,” said, stroking bis heir, ~ meh og over On the 
that you are a handsome old gentle- | night of the 5 “a ult broke their 
man?” Instantly bis eyes twinkled with a | futh, sent their soldiers and over, aud 
roguish ligh', and he answered quickly, “ Tel! | in this way one of the disasters that 
me something new.” has happened to us during the war occurzed, 


— Philadelphia Inquérer. 


Tux Presideat recently remarked that he 

crushed 
w holds 
square m‘,e8 more than we 





hundred 








WREKLY ReViSW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—Fiour ls fully Mc ¥ 
Sales compre 25,- 


‘or extras, the 
latter for Lancaster county ; §6,7%@7 for north- 
west family ; $7@7,7,50 for Oblo and Pennaylva- 
nia do; $7,7@s for choice brands, and from $3 
up to $9,50 ® bbl for fancy brands, as in quality, 
lucluding about 8,000 bbls extra andgxtra family, 
part city mills, on terms kept private, The bulk 
of the sales are of Obio family at 67@T,D0. ae 
Fiour is firm, and selliag more freely # © 

Corn Meal is searce, and yivania is at 
$4. A-sale of Brandywine was made early iu the 
week at $4.25, ba’ holders now ask 64,50 ® bbi. 


GRALN comes in slowly, and for Wheat 
are fully Se better, with sales of 000 
bus for shipment and milling, at 61, for 


fair to good and cholee Weetera and Pennaylve- 
nia reds in store, cl firm ot the latter 

and from 81,65 to $1,85 for common to 

choice White, the latter for Kentucky. oe 
better, and all the Pennsylvania offered at 
M@Mc, chiefly at the highest re. Corn is 
very scarce, and prime is (@7ec , with sales 
of 30,000 bus, mostly new Yellow, at 7 in 
store and afloat, 76@80c for mixed, and Té@S4c 
for old, including some sinall lots of White at 
74@@78e. Oats are more active, and 55,000 @40,- 
000 bus have been disposed of Poy & OXa@b4e 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents a line for each insertion. 
Ga Payment is required in advance. 





Pertedica! deaiere generally throughout the Uaited 
Btates have it fer sale. 


Ovum Retations wire Brotann—It is 
sated that Col John Quivey Adams (wno te 
staf of pe » Of Masarchu- 

week @ letter from his 

Hoa. Obaries Francs A:iama, Minis 
from which it appears that 

of the embassy with the Court 
more cordial and pleasant 
previvusiy since Mr. 
London.— Washington Re 


R. Buckanew, Democrst, has 
U. 8. Senator for Pennsylvania 
. Gen. Cameron was the Re 
Judge Kelley was voted 





ciple a 
6& 5 





- MARRIAGES. 
Spesie ss eee 


18th instant, by the Rey. Thos. G. Allen, 
Mr, Wiitiam Jounson, to Miss Evtzanare Han 
DEKSON, 
the 10th of Nov. last, by the Rev. G. Oram, 
ur Wiraee CLagk, to ties Reascca Brouxs, 
both of this city, ' 

On the Sth instant, by the Rey, John Thomp- 
eon, James 8. Hattowst., to Miss E.szaneta 
V. Rosaimm, both of thie city. 

On the Instant, by the Rev. John A. Me- 
Kean, Mr. G. W. Swaroort, to Miss Axxiz 
Faiat, both of this city. 

On the Iat instant, by the Rev. Dr, Pepper, Mr, 


WwW Vinten, to Miss Canoiine fusart 
both of thie city.” ” 


On the 4th ultimo, by the Rev, RK. 8. Harris, 

cr, Guonos C. Morrarr, to Mise E.izaneta 
Srazsren, both of Camien, N. J. 

On the let instant, by the Key. Mr, Furness, 
Mr. Joun Suntoiey, to Miss ANNIR GUILeeRT. 

16th Oct. Inst by the Rev. J. C. Clay, 

Mr, Joun Buran, to Miss Evizaneru Tizanp, 
both of this city. 


. DEATHS, 


Notices of iJeaths mus! always be scoom- 
by a responsible vame. 


























for 32 ths, Including laferior at 30@ . 
and several cargoes Vrince Edward's Island Osts 
on terms kept private, Barley is better, and 
selling more freely at $1,35@1,45. Of Barley 
Malt sales are reported at $1,65@1,70 ® bur. 
PROVISIONS are firmer, and for the hog pro- 
duct generally prices are looking up. Some 2000 
bbls Pork sod at $14‘G@15 for estern Moss, 
the latter for repacked, Dressed Hogs are worth 
$5,50@@5,75 the 100 the, and Mess Beef $12@15 B 
bbl. Of Bacon about 1000 casks Shoulders and 
Sides, in tight pkgs, have been taken at @6,50@ 
6AY for the former, and $7,40@7,50 the 100 The 
for the latter. Hams range at O@10e WD for 
plain aud fancy cured, Green Meats are more 
inquired for aud selling at \a3'ge for Hama; 5\¢ 
a5\4¢ for Shoulders, and 6'\o(@te for Sides 
and the receipts and sales limited, Of Lare 
about 1500 tierces and barrels prime Western 
bave been disposed of at Ui, @el0\ge, mostly at 
10@10'ge, Which is an advance. Kegs are worth 
llc, Butter moves off freely at 15@18e for roll, 
and Mv@ise for packed. Cheese is quiet at 1i@ 
lle #D. Kueus are lower and selling at 1%aWe 


w doz, 

CUTTON—The market has been more active 
since our last notice, and with very reduced 
stock and light receipts, prices: are (ale be'ter, 
With sales of sons Ythace in small} te at Ook 
for ordinary, up to ToacThe cost for middling and 
good wilddling quality, lucluding damaged at 
baive yw th 

ASHES —Pots ore searce and bigh, but for 
Pearls prices are uueettied, and lower, wilh very 
little delug in the way of sales 

BARK —Quereitron haa further declined, and 
about 150 bhds have been disposed Of at Bivm 
M44, moetly at the lat errate for let No 1 Tan 
ners’ Bark is scarce, and small sales are reported 
at Slivale!), BW eord, 

DEES WAX is unsettled, and sales of 4000 Tha 
yellow are reported at Suq@edbe Yh 

COAL—The twarket is unsettled and dall, 
there being little or nothing doing for shipment, 
For home use there is also lees doing. 

COFFEE —There is litth or no stock In first 
hands, and the market is quiet but very firm, 
With sales of some 1200 bags in siall lots, part 
to come from another market, at 274ga@'Re for 
Rio, 28'yi@slige for Laguayra, and Ble for da 
thaic’, cash and tine 

COPPER is un hanged and quiet; of Yellow 
Metal the sales are Hinited at 27¢ for sheets and 
iUc for bolts, usual time, 

FEATHERS age eelling 
Sate yt Th, the latter for prime western 

FRUIT moves off aa wanted at @4a5 # bbl for 
Apples, aud $1014 for Cranberries, Of dried 
fruit prices Fange at Wate for Apples, and thall 
¥ & for unpared Peaches, and the demand tino t 
ed Pared Peaches are scarce and high, ranging 
at Voda bm 

HAY is firtn, 
w 100 The 

HEMP —There is litth 
hands of the manufacturers, and the 
firm but very quiet 

HOPS move off more freely and ce 


in lots as wanted at 


rood Timothy selling at 80rd 0« 


or no stock out of the 
market is 


mmtmand full 


‘ . . ity Poy ’ i yt &, rangi frou 2Wto dhe wh 
ther considerations You bear him cen SEES ie irmer and more active. About 0000 
sured oni¢ in one way — he was too braw, (0 | tons Anthrocife Pig Metal have been disposed of 
reck es", 0 ch at home upon the lrattle B40 ton, caeh and time, for the three 
eid. the eo eo valry charges, superiotended | numbers, the latter fur wood No. L Blooms con 
the aqeeve ne aof arudlery. pave orterms i tinue searce and bigh (HM Seotch Pig 2A tone 
person toy ora, divis pn, ivade, aod regi porel at A ‘2, cm u bor Manufectured bron the 
fercnnat " eed aud pri 

mentsl C miuisndera, and patieu the soldiers |OUNS! | prices Sram 

. LEAD i tand the stock here very 
upon ihe bead and shoulder, aud t hd the ’ 

= > " hired 1 As ol Gaccna Was thade, « 
to fire low These are aveviute fact-, and $5.25 the 100 The 
known to the whole army After the figut LUMGEK is quiet, and a small business on! 
ot Wee neelay, any of ver general w ild bave wte in White aod Yellow Pine Heoards at 
wiroed up in Nasivilie with his men But | @leati Lathe are wanted at 61,401, and 
{seeraus is not afraid to fight, nud he knew | Vickets at MieT » M 
that Lue desperation of the robels was tere ar TER > ~The market is firm bat quiet 
: "LASILEM is ited 

porary SulBequent events bay prove that 4 oblpsing , i i; 
he Was not mistake Inc usion, let KICK ie trimer, but very Inactive at Tc >4 
a _ n 19 Concl taton, fe" Me | ior Rangoon, and S)jcite # DM for Caroliva, aud 
biormw the readers of The reas urat, at the | pie otis send o lberhet 
batue of Soones river, as Frank Cureatbam BER DS—There is a steady demand for Clover 


further advanced, with 
“ Mat, for common, and 
md prime bots Timothy ie 
>» and but little offering, Flex 
wi in demand, at 6 pW bus 
SPIRI'S —Braudy aod Gin are firmer, NE 


have 
sales OF 118A) braun 





just cap ured some very Important despaches Rum is in stealy demand at Ste. Whiskey is 
from J ff. Da-is an! his Secretary of State t scarce, and prices have further advanced, with 
* eties of tele ” ‘ 7. 3) € 
Mason, Slide!l, and others in Europe - by at thet lbds ¢2g45c, and 
drudge a #42 
Tues fespa' . f° any im 1% Pe _——e 
P Tue eee ae te = re SLOUAR—the market hw been exeited, with 
facts and details in regerd to the condition Off gaies of GOO bbls al lOve ee al 
toe rebela. They give the strongest slate ar ,¢ for New Orleane » aod time, to 
pe.its of the desp rate str i« ‘ tive ding some (t at 7 \ ‘ tive for clart 
revel leaders are reduced, andj ehow that ud ed, on the usual teria Keune Sugars are 
leas they can qui ‘kly wet reticf, eithe vy Ea- | 4 bette 
ropean laterierence, or by dividing tue If PALLAOW is more it ired for, City K nd ad 
} 1 ’ Li al ma ¢ il vat ef 
states, ani. (hus paralyzing t }orteol Uae 
Governinent, tocy niust give uj ’ i (oT ry little d for 
me for ist eM f “ mtu 
These cespatch arrived here yes ‘ w at " 
Thev wert pe ipima tin box, «a ’ i ; 
lead at ope end, SO us slow ack y i au ’ ad 
ae _ i. fon j le: 
‘ Lerzeucy ob par salloTs were t ano Be as } 
Phe (foverament rong. Vv orged 4 ‘ . ; , n | 
| ible 2676 Capoul a spatcn ard ¥ j wanted « . of th . : 
sO a Soon a6 cert.in special totormation Com Ty tb . , 


CATTLE MAAKET# 
The suvply of eet Carth during (he past week | 
The prices reailz 

100 Hows brought 
DOB Bovep were sold at 
30 Hogs sold at 


PHILADELPL | 





On the 14th instant, Wituiam M. Bownn, 
Printer, in his 47th year, 
On the Lith instant, Many Cxuesson, in her 


bh year. 

On the 19th Instant, Louis Ronents, in his 
80th year, 

On the 13th instant, Mre. Sanan, wife of Fran- 
cls Ryan, lo her 85th year. 

On the Lith instant, Joun Cranne, in hie Slet 


year. 

On the 12th Instant, Samugs D, Auuan, in his 
44th year, 

On the 12th Instant, Winttam Hioop, in bis 
let year, 
On the 11th Instant, Mr 
in bis 84th year 

On the lith instant, Mr. Jamas Bunnows, In 
his 70th year, 

On the lith instant, Mise Jann C. Brenor, ln 
ber 2th year. 

On the 10th instant, Mr. Abam Mitsu, in bis 
Toth year. 

On the 10th Instant, Sameer Cawrnens, Sr 
aged 70 years 


Wittiam Bowwrns, 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
lOMRECTED POR Tae AaTORDAY fvarine Pow 
BY WITHERE @& PRETERBAON, HANK TKS 
No 88 #outh Third Atreet 

Praiadeipha, January VT, is 


A abaue whe, Missoer: Sais 
Canada P prom  Nebrasta 
Connecticut tus New trenewios ode 
Ve aware ar New fampeh re id 
Dyat. fotumbts a Se. New Jersey par tot dis, 
Florida lie .f wy tdi. 
voor” dia New Vork *tate Ps 
laces Sdie. North Carolime * dia. 
odiane ftoS dis. NeveF cotta Waa 
ers ifie. Onve dia. 
anene Penuar vac parte § die, 
Keateoky 1 dhe. bode lanmgu hu 
oa sane w dia. out Caro ie jie 
aine iis, Teuneesee wd. 
aryiand ito? de Tesas - 
aasaciaset!s adie. , Vormont ian 
fohigan VMidia) Virgu edu, 
inpesots | Wiseonais 2¢'s, 
‘ae eriep! 





PLOTOGRIPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS, 


*® | of excellence.” 


WHEELER & WILSON'S: 


OFFICE 606 BROADWAY, WN. Y. 





New Youn, November, 1861. 

The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
qeent upon the recent decisions of the United 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of oer 
petents and interdict their infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by Important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES, 
They are now sold with valuable inprowements at 
the following reduced 


PRICES; 


No. 1 Macniwe, Si.ven Prarep, with 
Full Case, Polished Rosewood, §100,00 
Half Case, Polished Rosewood, 0,00 
Half Case, Paneled, Bleck Walnut, 70,00 
Piain Table, 


No, 8 Macnormn, Pram, with 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnat 
or Mahogany, 
Half Case, Pancled, 
Plain Table, 


é 


$58 


awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S 


with all other Sewing Machines ln competition. 

[The numper 4, plain table, (worth 645) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 
a Paawtem for Tne Poer—se Propet, We 
will arrange for either of the other machines 
mavufectured by Wheeler & Wilson, at « propor: 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) 


ARTHUR'S HONE MAGAZINE 


FOR 1863! 
VOLS. XXL AND XXIL 


EDITED BY T & ARTHUR AND 
VIRGINIA F, TOWNSEND, 


Containa Novelets, Stories, Poetry, Fashions, 
Bteel and Wood Engravings, Needlework Pat 
terns in great variety, a Mother's Department 
Children's Department, Housekeeper's 
Health Departments, with Literary Keviews, and 
all the accessorter of a tirst clase Magerine 

The Lady's Book bears this flattering teatl 
mony to the character of Antuon's Home 
MAGAZziINne:— 

* Ae we have often before said, it lk, without 
controversy, the best two dollar Magazine pub 
lished in the country, and thin ts the atrongly 
outspoken testimony everywhere given by the 





a rich and varied literary repeat to their readers. ; 
Their work is hepi fully up tothe standard of 

thelr promise. la neve 
instruction. Webhave offen said, and repent it | 
ayguin, that It should make a part of the reading 
of every household, We know of no betteredu 
eator of the poople young and old Of the edl 
tore we noed not ¢peak, their names are house 
hold words all over the eountry, in their hands 
no posbertical can fall to reach the highest point 


A NEW SERIAL by 7. 8. ARTHUR, 


In commenced In the January number, entitled 
“OUT IN THE WORLD 


RARE AND ELEGANT PREMIUMS 


Are sent to all who make up Clute 


1, A large Photographic copy of that splendid | 
Envraving, “SILAKSPEARE AND HISCOTEM 
PORAKIFS.” 

2 A large Photographie copy, from an Eno 
graving of Huntington's celebrated picture, 
“MERCY'S DREAS 

t$, A similar eopy of Herring's “GLIMPBE OF 
AN ENGLISH HOMESTEAD 








Photographic Pictures are now takens atly, 
and are #0 cheap, as to leay excuse fora peg: | 
lect to gratify « relation or friend by leaving one's j 
portrait b their hander Pal photographs, elogly | 


or alone, willeoon tarnish, warp, aod lose thelr 
natural beauty Heree the necessity of a Pho 
toyraph slum, which is the crowning feature 

+? 


Pearritiv be 


rvation 


of the whole [teonetituter « 


ore 
for the display and proper pre of the 


Card Photographs of Lue Family orol triends acd 
others, which for beauty of design and poete 
peas Of execution, bas never get been equa ied 
ihbey are adapted to the pocket of the travel or, 
or the parlor and centre table of every home, 
and are #0 ueetul ae well aA #0 j ty, that 
wherever one ie tIntroda !omore are eure to 
ombow ‘They are, indeed, becoming @ bouschold 
necessity ' \ i i a] th a fan Krougs 
are all vathered toyvether in this Way, toon an 
sutnes theetituable value 

Fora regular it of hin’* sod prices we refer 
to the Saturday Evening PY et « January l7-—or 
any surmber for two tu the previous to that 
date, Or suck in? w the lo rwarded thy writiny 
to DEACON A PRE ERSON ) Walnut Street, 


Philadelphia, 


THE BEST SELLING TISTORY 
( F THE REBELLION, 4 teorkp ny 

THE AUBURN PUBLISTIING CO, 
(@ Book Agents ©) uid send at coee for full 
il pup ing 


tertius, 
° 


particulars, private nd a we 


business, to 
BF. G. STORK FE, 
Aubura, New York. 





rrO INVENTORS.---TO GET A PAs 





| Foerlasting P>neils, Oriental Burners, and 15 other 


rENI the 1.8 Alin Farope or la any 
part of the world Rend a three cent elatip to 
jal7 4 FOWLER A WELLS, N.Y 
\ REALLY VALUABLE MICRO. 
i si tpt on t! sehild can um rent 
! by ina ur tof its 
Address = WoDpWAR, 

s) v0. Box 3273, Boston 
== & MONTHS 1 want to Bite Agen's 
1.) aevery ¢ nty, at 6:59 @ mpcath, esjen 

. | i, te i my “ow ia Pau.ily Ss * lu 
Ma Lines B. WAUIBON, Alfred, Ma 
jae oti 


A MONTH I We want Agents a #0 


a monuth,, expeos s paid, to eel! our 


SO 


jre SHAW & CLAKK, Biddeford, Maine. 


on the smoothest face In six & 


TERMS —€82 a veer, in advance, and one pre | 
milan pobate Two coplea, #3 three for @4 | 
Four for & I hit, and one to getter apoteiul 
10. Ome of th remind plates le sent ty every 
yetteru factub, emall or large Three red | 
elamiyps tnuat be sont to pay the postage on cach 
pretaiute 

Address T & ARTHURACO, 
janl7 4t 323 Walnut St., Philadelphia 


WITHERS & PETERSON 


USCURKENT 


\\ ARRASTED SUPERIOR TO ANY | 
OTHER POBIAS' DERBY CONDI 





\ THISKERS! WHISKERS - 
st EN - them to gre 
My ONGUENT will force ese | os 





new, stefuland curbvusarticles. LS circulars sent | 


jaus Jia 








. he t by mail sent | 
cents, or 3 packages Oo d, e um 


than any other se 
America. 


hae te 
SEWING MACHINES, | Sepertere of teen ‘ean of te pear be rs 1 
serve in the War for the Uniow, ite 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 08 thie 8 of December, 1808, be a teliempr: 


The HIGHEST PREMIUM has bees | » 


i3 
cat 
fi 
ts 
HH 
ih 
ul 


tlonate Increase of subscribers and money, th 
as that of Universal Humanity, to ald us 
tending ite circulation, 


paper and other materials used in printing sews 
papers, compels us to tnerease the pres @ 
THE TRIBUNE, 


Ringle Copy, 
wal 


One Copy, one year (104 lnseues . 


Ten Copies, one year, 


tebe apd over. 


press. We know of no periodical that so well Ae 

deserves the praise bestowed, The editor Twenty Copies, ( one address, one year, $4, 

never tire in their efforte to give, each month, | aod any larger number at «une price, An extra 
copy will be sent te elobe of twent To clube 


dull, yet always full of | be went Pos 


than to rentt Monk bile 
Cites 


} ducted from the remittances 


will be reaty about Chr'atmas 


Janie 


sie Battal liehiient, erecte at wreal « ‘pn reg 

39 BOUTH TILED ST., PHILAVA for the busine " ’ every possible cou 

fort and fa ty for Burgie. Artistic operations, 

"T° KI , “— ‘ M4 Ihe Proprietor wilid te his pereomal atten 
Al ‘ ! j j 

SToocik » KLACHANGER | uo te the Peufeesion of thie Meese. nd 

, ‘ ‘ struct the PALWEK LIM MS” (ander the New 

hi Rr () K Kk R ». Patent it) rer tear I porte Thimmunde of 

these Lu sre '! vl few are suspen 1), 

nd « welaxy aad f eda ao Piewt 

4) KS. BHONTS. Ae Kouwht and Bold e Prizes won, over al! competition, in the privet 

Boa of Brokers and povately pal ies of the w attests ‘he public value 

7 O TREASULKY NOTES econstantiy op] oft inventions 4 on tel biulemer Lara’ 
hand, and will be sold at lo@est rates have the name the inventor affized 

Ail flere tor GOVERNMENT SECU RITIB® Jienpilets, which contalu the Ye Rules for 

promptly attended to A vragreatirt send fell lmbormetion for perseas 


wanl of (und 


MONEY Bonyht and Bold , 
oller Ww ise 
Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made la The ont pon of Surgeons, Physicians. sad afl 
all the Lavyal States and Canada persons interested, is Mmeet pespectfully solic ited, 
DRAF Id furnished on ail accessible points, All former partoeretaape imve expired by lime 


oy ly tation 


q Vp rag f . ome . Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHis- 
TION POWDERS. a eal ire and speedy cur | KERS OM MUSTACHES?! My ONe 
for Coughs, Colds, Distemper, Heaves, Hide] GOREN T will force them to grow heavily In oiz 
Bound, Wortms, Bots, Loss of Appetite, Scurvy, | weeks (upon the smoothest free) withvet stain 
Ac, &e, to Horses sod Catth Many animals | or injury to the shin Pr ce 61--seut by mail, 
‘ rt t sera h pust free, to any address, on receipt f an order, 
whose worn culand misetable appearance makces Ra GRAHAM, 
them almost worthices, Com be restored to thels 100 Nassau St., New York City 
, rv rand tine condition by a tow duces ——- 
of those tuvaluatic pa ders hae re ert ] 
be: powders Hey ae eS) sre CONFESSIONS AND EXPEML 
ty eeethidke | gievbgtemeng cae ste ENCE OF AN INVALID, —Fubiisbed 
ort = we re bemett, they heep [for the benedt aod as © Warming end a caoati a @ 
! in and we . ary ung men who safter from Nervous Denility, 
rvane | 0d order the wl Piewaeture Deca &c.: sapplying et the same 
7 ‘ ime 'be Means Seif ure OF ene Woo hae 
the ay prance of sll animals, no tatter what ed bituself afer Demmg pal to great expeare 
condition they ere iv For bigh fed uoreee they [thr agh aed imipedition and yuac- ery. 
are invalua! If hboreemen would once ataonuth ncloving « pos pak addressed envelope, sey 
q - ’ ayaa iny bod of the aathor 
adc arnt a ey ae, Oe eee NATHAN'PL MAYFAIR, Beq 
dom hear of so many sick borees Bold by all epvou Retfarc. Kinws Co. % *. 
Druggiets, Depot, 56 Cortlandt Street, New . : 
York jJanltous tt xt Pune son'us Rexxrit or Naw 
onan Screenene THE WARNING 


decd7 36 



















and « more 


Dany, ° . . . . 
SeurWeenny,- + «= « 
Wemmis, - + « 


Agaregate, 










which are 
















































































i 


every 
which we trust la soon to reed 
and conclusive 
me, and in the 





view of the proses and character 
mentous cor Met 
regular perusal of our colanm, 
nes 

© 


" leit the co-peration Of al fiends 
ational cause, which we regard ana = 


The enormous increase tn the price of printing 


(hur new terme are; 
DAILY TRIBUNE. 


> et ee Oe eS 
subscribers, one year (311 ineues), G% 
SEMI-WFEKLY TRIBUNE, 


Iwo Coptes, one year, . . = - 
Five Copies, one yrar, e e 


ts 
bei a 


An extra copy will be sent to clubs of twenty 


Five Coptea, one year, 


’ Ls 
Ten Copies, one year, e146, 
Any larger nuwher, addressed to names of rub 
acribers, 10 each, An extra copy will be seat 
to every clab of ten 


WEEKLY TRIBUNE, 
one year (52 leeues), 


One Copy, 
r: , obe yoar, 


Three ¢ “) 






1 a BRUNE will 


of thirty THE SEMLWERERKL? 
DAILY TRL 


lubes of Ofty THE 
HUNE will be sent gratis 

procured, It ts mach -afee 
Lhe name of the Post 
and State should in all cases be plainly 


When drafts can be 


Written 
Subscribers who send money by Express, mast 


pre pay the Express charges, elee it wil! be de- 


THE TRIBUNF ALMANAC, 
Fou 1863, 
Price, 13 centa, 


THE TRIBUNE, 
Irivane Bulldings, New York, 


Address 


¢ \BDlhon LE 


SS PHUILADELPHIA: 
B. FRANK PALMER, 


rue Menpical CoLiserms 
and Hosrrrara, ACtTHOn OF New Kote 
ron Awporarions; INVENTOR oF THE 
“Parmen Auw,” Lea, &c., has removed 


THE STONE BHDIFIOE, 
No. 1600 | hilad'« — 14d08, 
Tunee BSyiakes Weer of THe CL» Brawn, 






4c HOON AnTIOLT 


heatnut At, 


#, ecut Bre to ap; an'a, by mal! of 


Abies 
B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon. Artist, 
cli ly 8609 Chestout St, Phila 






VOICE, on the selfcure of Debility, Com 


ton, Pre matare , Lowe of Me , de, 
. 1 “aE . Kockoaing “oaieets 





otam)), 
ELLING , Boston, Masa 














eee 


ee ee 


— a ew 


A. ae ties Se 


1 BS 


. 


~. 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, JANUARY 24, 1863. 














retern the hen, but how was be to return the 


the hen until she bad laid « dozen eggs. 
Thie he did, and then returned the hen and 


as he did so: 

© Wal, I reckon I've got as fine a dozen of 
Chickens as ever you laid your eyes on, and 
they didn’t cost me a cent nuther. 


HOW TO SWEETEN THE GALS. 


To hear Carewell tell the “ Drugger” story 
is worth « quarter any time. The story is 
capital, but it takes the man to tell it, This 
he does in some such words as those :— 

“ Te you the drugger t" 

“ Well, I ‘spos #0; I sell drugs” 

* Wall, hev you got any of this hero sentin' 
etuff as the galé put on their hanke'chers!”" 

“Oh, yea,” replied the druggist. 

“Wall, our Sal's gwin to be married; and 
she gin me ninepence and told me to invest 
the hall ‘mount ip scentin’ stuff, so's to make 
her sweet, if I could find some to suit; so if 
you've a mind, I'll just smell round.” 

The Yankee smelled round without being 
euited until the drugger got tired of him, and 
taking down a bottle of hartshorn, sald :— 

“T've got a sceatin’ stuff that will suit you 
A single drop on « handkeréhief will stay for 
weeks, and you can't wash it out; but to get 
the strength of it, you take a good big smell.” 

“Ie that eo, mister?’ Wall, just hold on a 
minute till I get breath, and when I aay 
neow, you put it ander my emelier.” 

The bartshorn, of course, knocked the 
Yankee down, as liquor has many a man, 
Do you suppose he got up and smelt again, 
es the drunkard does? Not he; but rolling 
up his sleeves and doubling up his fista, he 
said, 

“You made me emo!! that everlastin’ stulf, 
mister, and now I'l) make you smell fire and 
brimstone 


Aaniiwc 4 Waren.—" Paddy, honey, will 
you buy my watch now '" 

“ And is it about selling your watch ytare, 
Mike fr" 

“ Troth, it is, darlin.” 

“ What's the price!" 

“ Ten shillings and a mutchkin of the crea 


ture.” 
* Is the watch a dacent one '" 


“ Bare and I've had it twenty years, and it 
never ouce decaved me.” 

“ Well, here's your tin; now tell me, does 
it go well" 

* Bedad, an’ it goes faster than any watch 
in Connaught, Munster, Ulster, or Lienster, 
not barring Dublin.” 

“Had luck to ye, Mike, you have taken 
me in. Didn't you say it never decaved 

" 

“Sure an’ I did—nor did it—for I never 
éepinded on it.” 

Grviwa an Ipea.—In trying to report 
some actors and orators, the critic is always 
reminded of the Leith shoemaker, who went 
to Edinburgh to hear Jenny Lind. On his 
return, his comrades of the lapstone began 
the following conversation — 

“ Weel, Saunders, mon, an’ bap did ye like 
the lass" 

“Oh, mackie, lads, muckie.” 

“Non, Saunders, mon, could na ye jest gie 
wean idea co’ the lass! Livo does she sing, 
Saunders, mon f" 

A long pause, during which Saunders 
thinks and clears his Lnroat, then— 

“La, lea, la, la —-O0000h!” (Tremen- 
dous shriek in piccolo.) “Like that—only 
better.” 

_———_—- -- —--- -_-—= 

fiveutan Errect or Guixr.—A young 
lady reading the “ Prisoner of Chillion” wo 
@nother came to the part where the prison- 
en's bair was changed gradually from dark to 
white, when she was interrupted with :— 
White! How odd, to be sure! Well, 1 know 
nothing about men's hair; but there is our 
od friend, Mrs. G-——~, the lady who has 
just been twenty-nine years old for the last 
Gfieen years—her husband died, you know, 
last winter, at which misfortune ber grief 
was so intense, that her hair turned com- 
pletely black within twenty four bours after 
the occurrence of that rad event. 


Maxiwe Ovr a Scrrex—Mr. Brown 
called in st « neighbor's, and was urged to 
take supper, which he did, the old lady all 
the while mying—“ I'm afraid, Mr. Brown, 
you will not make « supper; you have eaten 








y- 
The Sorrowful Tree is found near Bombay, 
India. It is 80 called, from its habit of bloom- 
ing only at night. While the sun is shining, 
not an expanded flower is visible; yet in half 
an bour after the sun is below the horizon, 
the tree is full of them. There is little beauty 
in them, though the odor is pleasant. At 
sunrise, the petals close up or drop to the 
ground. This tree, it would seem, must have 
some sort of relation to the night-blooming 
Ceres. 
The Dwarf Tree is found upon high lands 
near Cape Ilorn. Its maximum height is two 
and « half feet, and the spread of its branches 
about four feet, and « stiff, thorny mat at 
that 
The Mammoth Trees of California, are 
worthy of note here. They are found three 
hundred feet high, and 20 feet in diameter at 
five feet from the ground. A hollow section 
of a trunk was lately exhibited at San Fran- 
cisco, which presented a large carpeted room, 
with a plano and seats for forty persona. On 
a recent occasion, one hundred and forty 
children were admitted without inconve- 
nience. 
The loory Nut Tree is found in South Ame 
rica, and belongs to the palm tribe. The 
natives use it in building their huta, and out 
of {ta nuts they make buttons and verious 
trinkets. Of late years the nuts have found 
their way to other countries where they are 
worked up into all sorts of fancy articles. 
The Cannon Ball Tree.—What can be more 
interesting than this tree in our warlike 
times! It's a pity that it grows only in the 
tropics, It rises about sixty-five feet high, 
has beautiful crimson flowers, in clusters, and 
very fragrant, The resemblance of the fruit 
to cannon balls bas given it its martial name, 
When fully ripe, the balls burst with a loud 
report. The shells are worked into cups and 
a great variety of other useful and ornamen- 
tal household utenaila. 

The Bread Fruit Tree.—Were is something 
useful as well as curious, Would that it 
grew somewhere besides in the islands of the 
Pacific. The fruit attains the size of a child's 
head ten years old. If wanted for food, it 
needs to be gathered a little before it is fully 
ripe, and then baked, like hoecake, in hot 
ashes. When properly cooked, it resembles 
pot a little the taste Of a good wheaten loaf. 
Nor is this the only use of the tree. Its tim- 
ber is excellent for house building, for making 
canoes and agricultural implementa. The 
sap is a gummy substance, very useful as a 
pitch for caulking the seams of vessela. The 
fiber of the inner bark is used by the natives 
for making cloth, which in that climate an- 
awers a good purpose, It is the favorite tree 
of ita native region; and well it may be. 

The Upas Tree.—The “ deadly Upaa,” of 
which we have all read and heard from 
childhood, which was supposed to diffuse a 
poisonous air, fatal to animals or men who 
came beneath ite branches, has no existence, 
and never bad. The only possible ground 
for the superstition was thio: On a certain 
island of the East Indies there isa valley in 
which there isa constant deposition of car 
bonic acid gas. This gas spreads itself among 
a few trees of the neighborhood, and of course 
if birda, animals, or men inhale much of this 
gaa, it will quite surely be fataltothem. But 
this is no fault of the treea, which have been 
found to possess no poisonous quality. 

The Tullow Tree isa veritable faet. Itlives 
in China, and yields an oily substance re- 
sembling tallow, and which answers well as 
a substitute for it. The tree is of only me 
dium seize, at maturity. It would not be 
hardy in America. 

The VurnésA Tree is Japanese, though 
found, also, sparingly in China. This is the 
tree which produces the black Japan varnish, 
so useful an article of commerce. It resem- 
bles, in general appearance, the white ash 
tree of this country. It does not furnish its 
peculiar liquid in large quantities, until nine 
or ten years old. 

TewreratunK.—Temperature, in animal 
bodies, does not always depend on the quan- 
tity of food eaten. A mouse cats ten times 
as much food, in proportion to its size, as a 
man, apd its respiration is, according to 
Valentine, eighteen times more energetic, 
yet its temperature is little higher than that 
of a man, and its power of resistance to cold 
is incomparably lower. Birds eat six to ten 
times as much as man, in proportion to 
weight, respi're much more vigorously, and 
lose less heat by evaporation; nevertheless 
they are only a few degrees higher, and 
their power of resistance to cold is much less, 
A dog consumes twice as much oxygen, in 
proportion, as a man, yet the difference in 
their temperature is very slight. 

tw When the Duke de Choiseul, a re 
markably meagre man, came to London, to 
negotiate § peace, Charlies Townsend being 
asked whether the French government had 
sent the preliminaries of a treaty, answered ; 
“ He did not know, but they had sent the out- 
line of an ambassador I" 





ta “ What ails these shirt buttons, I won- 
der. Just the minnit I puts the needie through 
‘em to sew ‘em on, they splits and files all to 
bit.” “Why, grandmother, them isn't bat- 
tons; they's my peppermint, and pow you've 





been a spiling them.” 
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THE RULING PASSION. 





Sissy.—“Oh! So muta.” 





ORDER OF CHIVALRY. 

How many petty princes have created 
orders of chivalry simply for the sake of the 
fees to be paid by the decorated. These fees 
vary from 300 to 1,500 franca. But this is a 
trifle. In England, the fees paid by each 
knight of the Order of the Thistle, amount to 
£348 sterling, or $1,740; cach knight of the 
Order of Bt. Patrick pays £175 sterling, or 
$870; each kuight of the Order of the Bath, 
S283 sterling, or $1,415. 

Alexander Dumas is covered with the 
crosses of all countries, Some years ago he 
was at Lucca, and went to pay bis respects 
to Prince Charles Louis, who received him 
most graciously, The Prince wanted to have 
his arms lithographed, and as he bad not 
found in his dominions an artist capable of 
doing the precious work, he begged Alexan- 
der Dumas to have it done for him in Paris. 
Dumas promised, and kept his word. A 
fortnight afterwards Charles Louis received 
his arms skillfully engraved, together with a 
bill of 200 franca, which he forgot to pay. 
Dumas thought no more of this debt, but one 
morning he received the announcement of a 
visit from his Excellency, the Marquis of 
Brignole Sale, Ambassador of the King of 
Piedmont, and also Charge d’Affairs of the 
Duke of Lucca, It was in the latter capacity 
that he had business with Dumas, 

“ Sir,” said the Marquis, “I am charged by 
the Duke of Lucca to present to you the grand 
cordon of his order, and I am happy to have 
to announce the news to you.” 

“TI am filled with gratitude,” answered 
Dumas; “ but will it cost much f” 

“ Searcely anything ; for the principal fees 
are remitted in your case.” 

“IT accept then,” said Dumas, “ provided 
the fees do not exceed two hundred franca, 
Mis highness has been good enough to owe 
me that sum, and I shall give him a receipt 
in fall, in exchange for his grand cordon.” 

So much for the economy of the business, 


MARRIED LIFE. 

The following beautiful and true senti- 
ments are from the pen of Frederika Bremer ; 

Deceive not one another in amall things 
nor in great. One little single lie has, before 
now, disturbed a whole married life. A small 
cause has offen great consequences. Fold 
not the arms together and sit idle. “ Lazi- 
ness is the devil's cushion.” Do not ran much 
from home. One's own health is of more 
worth than gold. 

Many a marriage, my friends, begins like 
the rosy morning, and then falis away like a 
snow wreath. And why, my friends; be- 
cause the married pair neglect to be as well 
pleasing to each other after marriage as be- 
fore. Endeavor always, my children, to 
please one another; but at the same time 
keep God in your thoughts, Lavish not all 
your love on to-day, for remember that mar- 
riage has its to-morrow likewise, and its day 
after to-morrow too. “Spare, as one may 
say, fuel for the winter.” 

Consider, my daughters, what the word 
wife expresses, The married woman is her 
husband's domestic faith; in her hand he 
must be able to confide house and faniily; be 
able to entrust her the key of his heart, as 
well as the key of his cating-room. His ho- 
nor and his home are under ber keeping ; his 
well-being is in her hand. Think of this! 

And you, sons, be faithful husbands, and 
good fathers of families. Act so that your 
wives shall esteem and love you. 


ta” A Frenchman who had learned Eng- 
lish, wished to be particularly polite, and 
never neglected an opportunity «f saying 
something pretty. One evening he observed 
to a lady, whose dress was fawn-colored, and 
that of her daughter pink. “ Madame,” said 
he, “your daughter is the pint of beauty.” 
“ Ab, monsiceur, you Frenchmen always flat- 
ter,” said the lady. “ No, madame, | only do 


world will allow, that your daughter is the 
pink, and your ladyship the drad of fashion.” 

tay” The entire amets of a recent bankrupt 
were nine children. The creditors acted mag- 





nanimoualy, and let him keep them. 





speak the truth,” said he, “and what all the) 





Para.—* Well, Sissy, how do you like school!” 


Para.— That's right. Now tell me all you have learnt to-day.” 
Sissy —“ I've learnt the names of all the little boys!” 


Par.apetrma. —“ Philadelphia” is a 
Greek noun, signifying a person affectionate 
to his or her brothers or sisters. It is derived 
from Philos, a friend, and Adelphos, a bro- 
ther. Philadelpheia, or Philadelphia, means 
brotherly love. There were three cities in 
ancient times bearing this name :—1. A city 
in Lydia, southeast of Sardis, at the foot of 
Mount Timolus, deriving its name from its 
founder, Attalus Philadelphus, so surnamed 
from the fraternal love he displayed towards 
his brother Eumenes, 2. The capital city of 
the Ammonites, situated among the moun- 
tains of Gilead, It received its name from 
Ptolemy Pailadelphus, so called from the 
affection entertained by him for his sister 
Arsinw, whom he married; or, as some say, 
in satire of his cruelty towards his brother. 
8 A city of Cilicia Trachea. Philadelphia, 
in Pennsylvania, is called after the first of 
these cities, the seat of one of the seven early 
churches. 











t@# The rich are more envied by those 
who have a little than by those who have 
nothing. 


Agricultural. 
FEEDING TURKEYS IN WINTER. 


Where corn is cheap, and the bins are full, 
nothing better is needed. But unfortunately 
many who like roast turkey, have their bins 
nearly empty, where corn is nearly a dollara 
bushel. These birds will eat longer of corn 
than of any other food, They seem never to 
get enongh of it. But they are by no means 
dainty in their diet, and will eat anything 
coming from the kitchen that a pig will de- 
vour, if it be properly prepared. They will 
work up the refuse material from the farm 
and garden, about as well as pigs. Boiled 
potatoes, fed warm, are highly relished by 
them. In this way potatoes, that are too 
amall for marketing and for seed, may be 
turned into roast turkey on very sbort notice. 
If the parings and slops from the kitchen are 
boiled and mashed with them, it is all the 
better. But they need a variety of food, green 
as well as cooked, in order to thrive most 
rapidly. They are very fond of cabbage, and 
will feed upon the refuse plants that have not 
headed, until the stumps are picked bare. If 
these are not on hand, raw turnips chopped 
up fine will be readily eaten. They need also 
some animal food to promote growth in win- 
ter. beef scraps from the tallow chandlers 
or butchers are as highly relished as by hens. 
Nothing in the way of animal food comes 
amiss. It is of more importance that the food 
should be abundant and various, than that it 
should be select. 

In fattening, some shut them up in a room 
partially darkened, and feed with scalded 
meal and pounded charcoal; but we object 
to the confinement of the turkeys. It is al- 
most impossible to keep the food clean and 
to prevent waste, and they are quite as rest- 
less as when they have their liberty. With 
regular full feeding at night and morning, 
they will not wander far from the yard, and 
will take no more exercise than will be for 
their health, and the best flavor of the flesh. 
By this process of feeding, a late brood of 
turkeys may be brought up and fattened in 
winter, without any serious encroachment 
upon the corn bin. With turkey at fourteen 
cents s pound, it is a very convenient article 
of barter, at the village store, and not hard 
to dispose of in the home market. The relief 
from salt junk by the winter feeding of tur- 
xeys is immense. 














BORROWING AND LENDING. 

This is poor business to both parties. The 
proverd, “The borrower is servant to the 
lender,” is now often reversed. Owners of 
tools are excessively annoyed by hunting up 
what some one has borrowed—often to more 
than their value. Never lend a tool, unless 
the borrower will promise to bring it back 
“to-day.” And if he does not, go for it the 
moment it is due: This will show him that 
you expect promptness, which will do bim a 
substantial kindness by teaching him good 


manners, and you will heve the tool ready at 
hand the moment it is wanted. Here is an 
ilhustration of another way of doing :— 

“ Will you lend me your axe—you won't 
want to use it, I reckon.” 

“ Why, yes, I'll let you take It, seein’ you 
want it.” 

In about two months the owner does want 
to use his axe, and applied to the borrower, 
but he has not got it; “the last he seed ov 
it, Mr. Fletcher had it to cut some roots with.” 

The poor owner then goes to Mr. Fletcher. 

“ Stranger, have you seen my axe I lent 
Mr. Bent t'other day ?” 

“Why, yes, I reckon Mr. Bower's got it; 
he said he wanted it to chop some firewood, 
so I lent itto him. You'd best ask him for 
i.” 

He goes. 

“ Mornin’, Mr. Bower—hbow's your wife ?” 

* Lively, I reckon—hbow's yourn f” 

“ About right, I reckon—havyo you had a 
hold o’ my axe f” 

“I reckon I have. I have smashed the 

was a powerfully weak one—but 
you can mend it; and, when you've done it, 
I'd like to borrow it again, ‘cause I've a smart 
chance of wood to cut, and want to use it 
specially.” 


FEED FOR FARM HORSES, 


W. R. Lewis, Esq., of Milford, Mass., gives 
in the American Agriculturist, the following 
hints upon the management of farm horses : 

When I was a boy, in the north of Ver- 
mont, we used to feed dry hay and oats, up- 
leas the horse had the heaves, which was very 
common among them at that time, owing to 
feeding too much dry hay and oats, and 
driving them too fast when full. We then 
supposed they ought to have hay before 
them all the time. This is a false idea; all 
kinds of animals will do better on regular 
meals, Farmers usually feed too much dry 
hay. You may keep a horse eating all the 
time, and not have it thrive. I came to Mas- 
sachusetts about twelve years ago, and was 
engaged in the teaming business about seven 
years. I began to feed cut hay and corn 
meal, and found the horses would do more 
work and last longer, and be in better con- 
dition than when kept on dry feed. Cracked 
corn and oats make a very good feed fer 
noon, when in a hurry. I would feed carrots 
all winter in small quantities, especially to 
young horses and breeding mares. This 
keeps them in a healthy condition. Team 
horses may be fed on them once each day to 
advantage, Iam not able tostate the amount 
each horse should be fed; this depends on 
the size and age of the animal. I would ad- 
vise all owners to keep their horses, especially 
those they use, in good condition; it costs 
less in the end. Colts ought not to have 
much grain, unless very thin in flesh; they 
are often injured by graining. A few ground 
oata, with hay or straw, wet and mixed, and 
half a pict of ashes added, once in two or 
three weeks, is all colts need, besides hay. 
The ashes keep the bowels open, and, it is 
said, free front worms. If living in Maine or 
Vermont, where hay and oats are cheap, I 
would have the oats ground, and cut a por- 
tion of my hay and straw to mix with what 
grain I fed, and consider myself well paid for 
the time and trouble. 


Usefnl Receipts. i 


* To Kru Lice on Stock or aut Kinpa— 
Take one ounce of coculus indicus, ahick 
should be bought of any druggist at from 12 
to 15 cents per pound, and steep it in one 
gallon of water, and apply it as is recom- 
mended for tobacco extract. It will be found 
quite as effectual, and much more pleasant 
to use. I have used it with unvarying suc- 
ceas for killing lice on canary birds. Dip 
them in, keeping the head out, and soak well. 
It is perfectly safe, 

To Wash FLaNxet Witrnovut Sininx- 
1NG.—Make a strong suds and put in your 
flannel or white woolen stockings, while the 
water is boilinghot. Then squeeze and pound 
them with a pestle till the water is cool 
enough to put your hands to the work. You 
will find there is litde need of rubbing. 
Rinse in water as hot as the hands will bear. 
If there is a little soap remaining in the rins- 
ing water, it is all the better. The sooner 
they are dried the less they will shrink, This 
method, from an old housekeeper, is sure to 
ptove just the right way, if strictly followed. 
— Massachusetts Ploughman., 

Pics Puppine wrrnovr Eos —One cup 
of molasses, one cup of milk, one pound of 
raisins, chopped, one teaspoon of soda, one 
ditto of powdered cloves. Mix with flour 
about as stiff as pound cake. Melt half a 
cup of butter and stir it in. Steam in a dish 
over boiling water four hours, and eat with a 
hot sauce. 

Curar Breap.—Indian meal is the cheap- 
est, and a bushel furnishes more putriment 
than the same quantity of wheat. It is also 
a generally healthy diet, and those who wish 
to practice close economy should use much 
of this meal in their families. 

Hox Caxe.—Scald a quart of indian meal 
with a pint of water; stir in two teaspoonfuls 
of salt and a little butter melted: when pro- 
perly mixed, put in a well greased tin, and 
bake it half an hour. 

Murrixs —Three tablespoonfuls of butter 
melted in three pints of milk ; when cold stir 
in six eggs, one teaspoonful of salt, two table- 
spoonfuls of yeast. Flour to make them as 
thick as you can beat it. Shouid rise in three 
hours. 

Mixce Prea—Two pounds of lean beef 
(rump piece) when chopped makes three 
bowls full. Nine bowls of sour apples chop- 
ped; half a pound of chopped suet, two 
pounds of raisins, two pounds of currants, 
two heaping teaspoonfuls ground cinnamon, 
two of allspice, two of cloves, one of mace, 
and one of salt; two grated nutmegs, a gal- 
lon of sweet cider, one pint of currant wine, 
and a pint of brandy. Put in four pounds of 
sugar, and add more if necessary. This will 

















make sixteen large pics. 


The Riddler. 


—— 
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BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR TEE SATURDAY §VERTEO Pog, 
Iam composed of 56 letters. 


My 5, 2, 15, 4, 38, 12, iss book in the Old Tens 
ment 
My 28, 30, 1, 47, a son of Isaac. 


My 58, 28, 56, 19, 50, is an ancient city. 
My 99, 25, 26, 1, 52, is s mount mentioned in q, 


Bible. 
My 40, 14, 1, 94, was the mother of Reuben, 
My 31, 9, 48, 1, 51, a daughter- of Naomi 


My 33, 54, 55, 32, was the father of Jesse, 
My 18, 21, 25, 13, 55, 43, 1, 30, was a son of Ey 
My 28, 46, 52, 28, 37, 1, was « prophet. 
abe “ohm ls a mount mentioned in @ 
e. 
My 34, 22, 3, 11, 29, is a book im the New Te 
tamen 


t. 
My 35, 14, 12, 7,6, is a King spoken of is th 
Bible. 


My 10, 1, 40, 38, 26, 36, is an ancient coin, 
ar tee bogey erennanahenerpee 
y 8, 27, 23,0 plague sent 
Egyptians. atic 


a” 12, 17, 42, 21, was the wife of Boaz. 
y 18, 41, 50, 42, 45, 30, the birth-plase 
Aquila. , ° 
My whole is a proverb of Solomon. 


Woodville, Minnesota. ERA 





PROBLEMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Ist. The diameters of two touching circles arg 
#0 and 20. Upouthe sum of their diameters, as4 
diameter, a circle is described, and then another 
touching the three. Required its diameter? 

2d. Suppose that the diameters ofthe 
circles are equal, each 30? Required the diame 
ter of the fourth as above, and also the diameter 
of a fifth touching the fourth and the two equal 
circles ? E. HAGERTY, 

Baltimore. 

ta” An answer is requested. 





RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAL EVENING POST 


My let is in pen, but not in ink, 

My 24 is in water, but not in drink, 

My 4d Is in chicken, but not in bird, 

My 4th is in listen, but not in heard, 

My 5th is in horse, but not in cow, 

My 6th is in eye, but not im brow, 

My 7th is in island, but not in water, 

My 8th is in vanity, but not in daughter, 

My 9th is in sash, but not in window, 

My 10th is in wind, but not in blow, 

My 11th is in like, but not in hate, 

My 12th is not in soon, but is in late, 
My whole is the name of one of the United 
Btates. D. H. WANBAUGH. 
New Kingston, 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING POST, 


I am a word of 5 letters, denoting what every 
reasonable scheme for putting down the rede 
lion should be. Transpose the 2d and 84, and! 
become what a horse is when he has just runs 
race. Then bebead and curtail me, and I mesg 








anger. Put back my tail, and behead me agai, 
and I become a color, What am I? 
UTOPIA. 
PROBLEM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE 
The bead of a fish is 9 inches long, and its tal 
is as long as its bead and half its body, and the 
length of the body equals the sum of the length 
of the head and tail. What is the whole length! 
WILLIAM T, TOTTEN, 
tay” An anewer is requested. 


_ 


PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BSVENING POST, 

There is a breast watcr-wheel 30 feet diameter, 
the journals (gudgeons) 4 inches diameter. The 
wheel is to go by weight of water only; the 
buckets hold 3 cubic feet of water, are 2 feet 
apart, measuring parallel to a perpendicular 
diameter of the wheel. They are 6 inches deep, 
fill instantaneously when the diameter at the bot 
tom (of the bucket) beeomes horizontal; are 
hung by a hinge, so that the weight of the water 
bears entirely on the outer end of the radihs of 
the wheel; the fall is 6 feet ; as a bucket come 
down and empties, it shuts up, adds 6 inches to 
the radius of the wheel, and presents a ciree 
lar surface to the action of the back water, B 
which the lower part of the wheel is 94¢ feet, 
(reckoning the addition of the buckets), Allow- 
ing the wheel to weigh 2,000 Ibs, and each bucket 
80 Ibs, how many horse power will the wheel 
equal? An answer is earnestly requested, either 
in the columns of the Saturday Evening Post, or 
by letter, and shall receive my thanks, If I 
knew how many pounds perpendicular pressure 
equalled one horse power I could make the cab 
culation myself. JACOB HAFF. 


Yumb Brook, Macomb Co., Michigan. 
CONUNDRUMS. 
tay Why are darned stockings like dead mea! 
Ans.—Because they are men-ded. 
ta” Which of the English monarchs had mo 
reason to complain of his laundress? Ans- 
John, when his baggage was Jost in the Wash 
tar” Why should a quill pen never be used 
inditing secret matters? Ans.—Because it is aft 
to split, 
tay” Why is o kind of paper like an artich 
worn by man’ Ans.—Because it is foolseap. 
fay~ Why is printing paper like an infiste 
balloon? Ans.—Lecauce i is going up. 











ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 
ENIGMA.—“ A merry Christmas and a bapf! 
New Year!” 


tay” We must again request our correspe® 
dents to forward the answers to their Enigma 
Charades, and Riddles. We withbold the # 
swers one week, and if especially requested, BY 
do so longer.— Hd. Riddler. 


Diamonps.—A diamond is a dismom 
though you shail put it on the finger of 
beggar; only that on the finger of a begs™ 
nobody would believe it to be 4 di ; 
Does not mendicant genius every day 
the “precious jewel in the head” for wit, 
and yet, because the holder is a 
does not the world believe the jewel to De‘ 
no value? Men have died with ~ 
their brains; and not until the men ¥ 
dead were the gems owned to be of the ¥° 





water.—Jerroid. 








